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Ahora bien f dixo el Cura 9 iraedme, tenor huitpea\ aqueso 
librot 9 que lot quiero ver. Que me place, respondiS el f y en- 
irando, en tu aposento, taco del una male t ilia vieja cerrada 
eon una cadenilla, y abricndola, hallo en ella tret librot grandee 
y unos papelet de mtty buena letra eseritos de mono* — Don 
Quixote, Parte I. Capitulo 32, 

It is mighty well, said the priest ; pray, landlord, bring me 
those books, for I have a mind to see them. With all my 
heart, answered the host; and, going to his chamber, he 
brought out a little old cloke-bag, with a padlock and chain to 
it, and opening it, he took out three large volumes, and some 
manuscript papers written in a fine character,— Jar Vis's 
Translation. 
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Hear, Laud o' Cakes and brither Scots, 
Frae Maidenkirk to Jonny Groats*, 
If there's a hole in a* your coats, 

I rede ye tent it, 
A chiel's amang yon takin* notes, 

An' faith he'll prent it. 

Burns. 
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TALE II^-CoirriKtrED. 



OLD MORTALITY. 



CHAPTER I. 

Uj hounds may a' rin mastcriest. 
My hawks may fly frae tree to tresv 

My lord may grip my vassal lands, 
For there again maun I never be ! 

- Old Ballad. 



We left Morton, along with three com- 
panions in captivity, travelling in the cus- 
tody of a small body of soldiers who form- 
ed the rear-guarrlof the column under the 
command of Claverhouse, and were im- 
mediately under the charge of Serjeant 
Btfhwell. Their , route lay towards the 
hills in which the insurgent presbyterians 
were reported to be in arms. They had 
not prosecuted their march a quarter of a 
mile ere Claverhouse and Evandale gallop* 
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ped past them, followed by their orderly* 
men, in order to take their proper places 
in the column which preceded them. No 
sooner were they past than Bothwell halt- 
ed the body which he commanded, and 
disencumbered Morton of his irons. 

" King's blood must keep word," said 
the dragoon. " I promised you should be 
civilly treated as far as rested with me.— 
Here. Corporal Inglis, let this gentleman 
ride alongside of the other young fellow 
who is prisoner ; and you may permit them 
to converse together at their pleasure! un- 
der their breath, but take care they are 
guarded by two files with loaded carabines. 
If they attempt an escape, blow their brains 
out— You cannot call that using you un- 
civilly," he continued, addressing himself 
to Morton, " it's the rules of war, y6u 
know.— And, Inglis, couple up the parson 
and the old woman, they are fittest com- 
pany for each other, d— n me % a single file 
may guard them well enough. If they 
speak a word of cant or fanatical nonsense, 
let them have a strapping with a shoal- 
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iler-belt. There's some hope of choking 
a silenced parson ; if he is not allowed to 
hold forth, his own treason will burst 
him,* 

Having made this arrangement, Both- 
well placed himself at the head of the par- 
ty, and Ihglis, with six dragoons, brought 
up the rear. The whole then set forward 
at a trot, with the purpose of overtaking 
the main-body of the regiment. 

Morton, overwhelmed with a complica- 
tion of feelings, was totally indifferent to 
the various arrangements made for his se- 
cure custody, and even to the relief afford- 
ed him by his release from the fetters* He 
experienced that blank and waste of the 
heart which follows the hurricane of pas* 
sion, and, no longer supported by the 
pride and conscious rectitude which dicta- 
ted his answers to Claverhouse, he survey- 
ed with deep dejection the glades through 
which he travelled, each turning of which 
had something to remind him of past hap- 
piness and disappointed love* The emi- 
nence which they now ascended was that 
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from wLich be used first and last to be- 
hold the ancient tower when approach- 
ing or retiring from it; and, it is needless 
to add, that there he was wont to pause, 
and gaze with a lover's delight on the bat- 
tlements, which, rising at a distance, out of 
t\it lofty wood, indicated the dfreHmg of 
her, whom he either hoped soon to meet 
or had recently parted from. Instinctively 
he turned his head back, to take a last look 
of a scene formerly so dear to him, and 
no less instinctively he heaved a deep sigh* 
It was echoed by a loud groan from bis 
companion in /misfortune, whose eyes, mo- 
ved, perchance, by similar reflections! had 
taken the -same direction. This indication 
of sympathy* on the part of the captive, 
was uttered in a tone more coarse than sen- 
timental ; it was, however, the expression 
of a grieved spirit, and so far correspond- 
ed with the sigh of Morton* In turning 
their heads their eyes met, and Morton re- 
cognised the. stolid countenance of Cuddie 
Headrigg, bearing a rueful expression, .in 
which sorrow for bb own lot was mirad 



■ wilfc f yaapfctby for >the sUttftfon tftip oora- 
p4men. 

" Hegb, sirs P was the exprespoiir <tf 
- tl»c rci-«lcm*jf t p lough into *f ( tW m»>« of 
.TMeixtdlm ; " ft!t an ttm* thing tfrat.de- 
9<mt folk should *n0 h^ed through 4fc& 
. caoaisy tfafo gat* a* if thtjr w«f« ft v«ldY 

'Aflwudter*" 

. ftflL am aofry to *e*4r«* he?«, - Qud#e/* 

rftnefci ,< rfid tf* feeling ''for *h*t of 
tOtboi* 

; " Hwd nap «m I; Mr Hwry" aj^wd 

.Cnddfe* ( ^ t^h for :^yrel wjd yoy but 
vftettfor o£ e$r aorrowi will do muckie 
ogude th%t I cm see* To be sure, for iue," 
uCOWCioiieti ihe captive agricAilturwt, re- 
t lievibg hi* heart by talking though he well 
I knew ft wa& to little purpose* — " to be 
for my part, I hae nae right to be 
:he#e ay** for I never did nor said a word 

against either king or curate ; but my mi- 
•tber* pjiir body, ceuldna hand the auld 

tongue o 9 her, aftd we qiayUJV baith pay 
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* " Your mother is their, prisoner tike* 
wise?" said Morton, hardly knowidg whit 
lie said. * ^ 14 

u lh troth is she, riding ahtafc ye tbette 
like a bride wP that aukl <At46 o^a^ ifaili. 
ster, that they ca' Gaferiel KetUedtutemie 
— De'ffl that he had been th* (ride of 
a drum or a.kettle either, for my share e* 
him ! Ye see, m were naei * sooner dh'dscd 
out o' the dcttw -V Mitnwo*^, aiid yosr 
uncle and the housekeeper bferigingrtbeta 
to and barring them ahint us, as if we bad 
had the plague on our bodies* ttktt I iays 
to my toother- Whfct'ate we* t6 d» faeiit, 
for erery hok! b^e ^ thte coimtfy 
will be steekit against u«, iW that ye 
hae affronted my auld leddy, and gar't the 
troopers tak up young Milnwood i Sac 
she says to me, Biftna cast doun, but gird 
ypursel up to the great task o f the day, 
and gie your testimony like a man upon 
the mount o f the Covenant." 

" And so I suppose you went to a con- 
venticle ?" said Morton. 

" Ye sail hear, " continued Cuddies 



* 
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" Aweel, I kenn'd nae muckle better what 
to do, sae I e'en ga ed wi' her to an auld daft 
carline like hersel, and we got some wa- 
ter-broo and bannocks ; and mony a weary, 
grace they said, and mony a psalm they 
song, or they' wad let me win to, for I was 
aniaist famished wi* vexation. Aweel, tliey 
had me up in the grey o* the morning, 
and I behoved to whig awa' wi* them, rea- 
son of nane, to a great gathering o 9 their 
folk at the Mi ry-sikes, and there this chield, 
Gabriel Kettledrummle, was blasting awa' 
to them on the hill-side, about lifting up 
their testimony, nae doubt, snd ganging 
down to the battle of Ramoth Gilead, or 
some sic place. Eh, Mr Henry ! but the 
carle gae them a screed o' doctrine I Ye 
might hae heard him a mile down the 
witod^He routed like a cow in a fremd 
' l(Janing.~Weel, thinks I, there's nae place 
* in this country th*y ca' Roman Gilead — it 
1 wilt be some gate in the west moorlands ; 
< and or We win there 1*U see to slip awa 9 wi' 
this plitber o' spine, for I wunna rin my 
. a8 
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neck m to, e tether for any Katlledranmrte 
ia .the country iide.^Awcel/' continued 
-Caddie, relieving himself by detailing bis 
misfortunes, without being * cnipuhms con- 
cerning the degree of attention which his 
compfmionttosfcowedoti ht* narrative, " juat 
/M.I Wns wearying for the tail of -the pittaoh- 
, ing, can word that the dragoons were up- 
on; us.-~Sonae ran, and rtome cried itand, 
and tome i tried *lown wi 9 the Philistines*-^ 
I was *t my mitfeer to get her awa' sting 
.and ling Ot the jred-coats Asm rip, bat *1 
might as weet faae tried .to drive our auW 
forera^hind ox without the goadr^-de'ika 
step wad she budge— Wefel, after a 9 , the 
cteugh Mrerwere in .was straight, and the 
mist Gam thick, and there was glide hope 
the dragoons wad hae missed us if we 
could hae held our ain tongues ; but, naif 
mid Kettkadrummle hraiael hadaa made 
din sue ugh to waken the very dead, they 
behoved, a 9 to skirt up* psalm that ye wmd 
hae heard as far as Lanrick Awcel, *o 
mafcn lang tale short, up cam my young 
Lord Evandale, helping as fast as his 
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lapse cotfld trot, and twenty red-fceots at 
iiis baek, Twa ot three chield* wad needs 
-fight* wi* the pistol and the whinger im 
-the tae hand, and the Bible in the t'other, 
"and they 'get thtir oroams weel dowred; 
4xit there was nae muekle skaith dune, 
-for ^validate aye cried to scatter us, but 
-tcy spare frfe 

*< And did you not resHtr said Morton, 
who probably felt, that* at that moment, 
-he himself would have encountered Lprd 
-Etandate on muoh slighter grounds* 

"Na* truly," answered Cuddle, "I keeplt 
-aye before th€ au id woman, and cried for 
-mercy to life and limb ; tat twtt tf the ved- 
-coats earn up, and an* V Item wis gaun to . 
strike my mother wi' the side *' hia>b*ead- 
sword*— So I got up my kebhie at them, 
^d said I wad gVe them asgude. Weel, 
°Chey turned on me, and clinked at-mc^wi* 
« their swords, and I gatr'd my hand keep my 
head as weel as I could till 3Lo*d Evan- 
* dilt earn up, and then levied out I was a 
♦servtftt atTittietudJetrt— -ye ken yoursei be 
^% i tyijh4grtWkn& a look after the 
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young leddy — and he bade me fling dona 
my kent, and sae me and my mitber yield- 
ed oursels prisoners* I'm thinking we W*d 
hae been lelteo slip awaV but KetttedriuQr 
jnle was ta'en near us, for Andrew Wil- 
son's naig that he was riding on had bjeen 
a dragoaner lang syne, and the sairer KeV 
tledrummle spurred to win aura*, the rf*- 
c dier the doiir beast ran to the dragoons 
.when he saw them draw up.— Awsei, when 
my mither and him forgathered, they set 
till the sodgers, and I think they gqe 
them their kale through the reek! Bas- 
- tarda V the whore o' Babylon was the b*st 
words ifr their wame. Sa*. then the kila 
. was in a bleeee again, and they bright i*s 
a' three ob wi 9 them' to piak us -exam- 
ple* as they ca!t." 

. "It js moH: wfcawtos ami intotei&fete 

oppress iptsjT. said Morten* half 

himself ; " htrft is a, poor pt*<&$>l* fellow, 
. whose only motive for jqipipB th^copvef - 
. tide was a sense, of filial piety, ^ 

chewed up like4uthief t pr mtimFrA9^ 

likely to die the death <?f one, talwtfe^t 
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the privilege of a formal trial, which our 
hw$ induce to the worst malefactor I 
Even to witness such tyranny, and stiH 
4*ore tb suffer under it, is efnough to make 
t\m blood of the tamest stare boil within 

" Tobe sure,? said Cuddie, hearing,and 
partly understanding, what had broken 
from Morton in resentment of his injuries, 
u it is no right to apeak evil o' dignities — . 
My auld leddy a^e said that, as nac doubt 
she bird a gude right to do, being in a place' 
.o* dignity beriel ; and troth I listened to 
her very patiently, . for she aye ondered a 
dram, or a aoiip kale,, or something to f us, 
after she had gi'tm us a hearing on our du« 
■ties*; But de'il a dram, or kale, or ony 
thing eUer-no sae niuckle as a cup o' cauld 
jmtor.d* thae lord* at Edinburgh gi'e uo; 
-and ytt*thqy are, heading aid. banging 
^M^gw^ .a^id/ trailing us After thae. black- 
gwrd troepjers, a»d /taking our goods and 
g<ar a* i& we <wor* outlaws. I canna sae I 
tak it kind at their bands," 
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" It would be mery strange if yo* dM/* 
answered Morton, wich suppressed emo- 
tion. 

" And wba* I like warrt a," conti- 
nued poor" Cuddid, w is thae wanting red- 
coats coming amang the lasses and taking 
lam -our joes; I bad a sair heart o' my 
oin when I passed the Mains down at Til- 
♦lietndlem this morning about parriteb* 
-time, and sawthe reek coming out at my 
rain lum-hcad, and 1 kennel there was some 
fc iiher body than my auld mi ther sitting by 
( the ingle-side. But I think my heart was 
;e'en sairer when i saw that beilioflt troop- 
,er, Tam Halliday* kissing* Jenny Deontsoti 
-afore my face. I wonder women can haetbe 
4 inpudence tadaiic things ; but they are 
;a' for tthe red*coatt. Whiles I -bae thought 
:oVbemg a trooper royiel, when I thought 
;ttaethitg etee wad gae/dowji Wi'tfenny-— 
-and yet I'llmo btem her dwwmuckte net-' 
itfcer, for maybe it was a' for my sake tfefct 
she loot Tarn touzle her tap* knots that 
gate." * 
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" Fwybtt? sake?" said Morton; uhable 
to > refirariti from taking wotae interest in * 
rtary which seemed to bete a singular c*- 
rootaewce with his own; 

u E%n«at Milawoo** replied Cuddie; 
"for the puir quean gat leave to come 
Mat me speaking the loon fair, (d— <i 
him, that I suld say sae) and sae she bade 
me iGdd speed, and idM vftwted to slap sil- 
ler ratomy hand fc*~I*se varrtnt itwas the 
tab half ber fee and bountitb, for she 
* waged 3he ifcber half oa* pinners and pear- 
ling* to gang to #ee us *hoot yon day at 
the popinjay." 

«' And did youifedt*iV Gdddi*?' said 
Mottdn* ' 

u Troth did I i»^Miin wtw>d ; Iwaio 
Jifuie artvftiugU bac* to bes-^ny heart 
wns^qwergrifc *o bft'befaaddekvto hoy when 
I had seen that loon slweraagwid dsissitag 
•at hen Bat I iwts * great '4bie ( for, my 
pains |,it wtfd feaednne my mkhei a*d tne 
mmc gude, ami ahe'U wase'ta' on duds and 
nonsense" 
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' There was here a deep and long pause. 
Cuddle was probably engaged in regretting 

• the rejection of his mistress's bounty, and 
Henry Morton in considering from what 
motives, or upon what conditions, Miss 
Bellenden had succeeded in procuring the 
interference of Lord Evandale in his fa* 
vour. 

" Was it not possible,* suggested his 
awakening hopes, " that he had construed 
her influence over Lord Evandale hastily 

• and unjustly ? Ought be to censure her se- 
verely, if, submitting to dissimulation for 
his sake, she had permitted the young 
nobleman to entertain hopes whidh she 
had no intention to realize P Or what if she 
had appealed to the generosity which Lord 

. Evandale was supposed to possess, and had 
engaged his honour to protect the person 

; of a favoured rival ? ,f - 

Still, however, the words which he bad 

. overheard recurred ever and anon to his 
remembrance, with a pang which resem- 
bled the sting of an adder. 



< : 1' Nothing that she could refiisehito f-* 
fas 'it possible to make a more unlimited 
declaration of predilection ? The language 
of affection has not, within the limits of 
Maidenly delicacy, a stronger expression. 
She is Ipst to me wholly, and for ever; and 
inothiDg repmins for me «wr, but Vengeance 
for my own wrongs, and for those which 
are hourly iqflicted on my country. 1 * - 

^Apparently, Cuddie, though with less 
refinement^ wai following out a similar 
train of ideas • for he suddenly afckcd Mor« 
'ton, in a low .whisper— " Wad there he 
fOhy ill in getting out o\thae chtelds' hands 
f*':*ae could Compass ttp 

< is None in the w<frld, w said Morton ; 
" and if an opportunity occurs of doing 
so, depend on it I for one will not let it 
•Up," 

•* Pav blythe to hear ye say Sac," an* 
Wer^d Cuddie. " I am but a puir silly 
fallow, hut I canna think there wad be 
.otuckjSe iU in breaking out by strength o* 
hwd, if ye qcwld mak it (my thing fea* 

I 
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aUt&t, lasft*be }ad that «M1 ne'er fear ta 
ftqy on; if it we*e dome; to that; but otrr 
«irid ledtiy Wad hae ciidthiita wsiAtiikg to* 
the kings totlwmty/ 9 1 ■ . 

" I wii raatsfc any autkority . on . earth," 

chartered tiffhts as a freeman * and* lam 
:dateramutt fc^ittaotije iniju$tly^d?agg«tt 
to a jail, jo* perhaps a gibbet,' if Lca^ pos- 
ttcfeBy make iny escape ! ffbtn thcsem** ei- 
ther Syaddres* or force.? 
* ,r Weel, that's just my mwd too> ayte 
^apposing we baea teutbte opportunity 4 f 
leaking loose. Bat then ye speak o 9 ft 
charter ; now these a?e things that only 
; bfelatigto<tbelike </yotf, that area geff tie- 
"mm, and it might »a bear me through, 
that am' but a husbandman; 1 * 

" The charter that I speak of," said Mor- 
ion, M n comiatfn to the meaoest? (Scotch* 
man. It is that freedom from stripes aati 
bondage which was claimed, as ^ou may 
read in Scripture, by the Apostle Paul 
-himself, and wffiich evtry'fttife^^fre*- 
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born is called upon to defend, for bis tn 
sake and that of his countrymen." 

" Hegh, sirs r replied Cuddie, « it wad 
hae been lang or my Leddy Margaret, or 
my imither either* wad hae fund out ate a 
wiselike doctrine in the Bible 1 The tane 
was aye ^ratting about giving tribute to 
.Caesar, and the tither ;i* /as idaftwi' ber 
wbiggery. I hae been<ieap spoifyjuatwi* 
listening to twa blethering auld wires; 
but if Icosid ge$*g^ttemaii!iUa*%ad let 
me tak on to be bis feeraatt J am cbnfi- 
dent I <rad be a clebn contrary fcreatate ; 

- andI4M*pe.yourhoM^ 

• I am sayings if we were ancefaWly deli* 
vered oat o! this house of bondage, and 
just tak me to be your am wally*de« 
ahambfo" * 

'* My vaiefcOid**?* answered Morton, 
"alasl that would be sorry preferment, 
even if we were at liberty." 

t€ i ken what ye ? « thinking*— that be* 
cause I am landward bftd^I wad be bring* 
lug y e *ouii*g*ace afore folk ; bufctfotfiaun 
ken Pnrgay gleg at the uptak ; there wis 
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never buy thing dune wi* hand but Ilearn- 
ed gay readily , 'septing reading, writing, 
and cyphering ; but there's no the like o' 

' me at the fit ba', and I can play wi' the 
broadsword at weel as Corporal Inglis 
there. I hae broken hit head or now, for 

( at massy as he's riding ahint us.— And then 
ye'll no be gaun to stay in this country ?" 
—said he, stopping and interrupting him- 

: jclf • 

" Probably not," replied Morton* 
u Weel» I care na a boddle. Ye see I 
; wad get my mitfaer bestowed wi f her auld 
: graning tittie, anntie Meg, in the Gallow- 

- gate o' Glasgow, and then I trust they 
. wad neither barn her for a witch, or let 
. her fail for fau v t o* fude, or hang hei up 

for an auld whig wife ; for the provost, they 
<eay, is very regardful o' sic putr bodies* 
t : And then you and 1 wad gang and pouss 

our fortunes, like the folk i' the daft auld 

- t^tes about Jbck the Giant-killer and Va- 
.tentiae and Orson; and we wad come 

hack to merry Scotland, as the sang says, 
and I wad. tak to the stilts again, and turn 
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sic furs on the bounie gigs o' Milnwood 
holms, that it wad be worth, a pint but to 
lotfk at them/ 

u I fear," said Morton, " there is vety 
little chance, my good friend Cuddie, of 
our getting back to your old occupation." 

H Hout, stir— bout, stir/' replied Cuddie, 
" tt!s aye glide to keep up a hardy heart*- 
as broken a ship's come, tb land.— But' 
what's, thfct I hear ?— *nerer stir, if my auld 
mither is na at the preaching again ! 1 ken > 
the sough o' her texts, that sound just like 
the wind blawing through the spence; and 
there's Kettledrummle setting to wark, 
too— Lord's sake, if the sodgers anes get 
aagry, they'll murder them baith, and us 
for company ! M - 

Their farther conversation was in fact 
interrupted by a blatant noise which arose 
behind them, in which the voice of the 
preacher emitted, in unison with that of 
the old woman, tones like the grumble of a 
bassoon combined with the screaking of a 
cracked fiddle. At first, the aged pair of - 
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sufferers bad been contented to condole 
with e&Oh other in smetbened expressions 
of complaint and indignation; but the 
sense of their injuries became more pun- 
gently aggravated as they communicated 
with each other, and they became at length 
unable to suppress tbeir ire* 

11 Woe, woe, a»d * threefold woe unto 
you, ye bloody and noie«t persecutors \* r 
eatclaisped the .ftrrerend Gabriel Kettle* 
dramaile*-" Wee, and threefold woe unto 
ywy even to the breaking of seals, the 
btowipg of trumpets, and the pouring forth 
of rials r 

«f Ay^ay— ^ black east to a 9 their itt- 
fa'ur'd fatfes,- and the outside o> the loof to 
them at the last day," echoed the shrill* 
caautertenor irtMame, foiling in* like the 
second parfroSa caftdu 

I tell yon," continued the dmne, 
u *th4t your rankings and your ridings— 
yeurneighrag^ and your prattcitigs— •yotir 
bloody, barbarous and inhuman enteltiea 
-~you*< benumbing, deadening, and dc* 



turns, bp-oaths, &o*l-damoiqg and nelf-con* 
tiadictqry, have risen, from earth to He** 
yen like a foul and hideous outcry of per* 
jmy fiwf bat tening the wrath. (p. come-~~< 
hughLhugh ! hugh l M 

iUid Iiday/^ciicdMaixse^ m4he^me 
tpiifi,. and nearly at the isame time, ■< that 
wiMthia anld breath o' mme^ and it^ sair 
friend down wi' the asthmatics and' th» 
ronghjtrot , !-^-r- , 

" Dell gin they uroulihgiiUop^ said Cnd- 
dje^ " wad it fan tgar her hand her tongue^* 

M Wi 9 thi* auidiaod brief breath/' «p«-* 
tinned Manse, u wiU I testify against the 
bh^ritdin^^tieotiev^.de&foations^ and 
declrfeiagB^afitbe iand-^agamst the grick 

Bcgac4 I pB'ytbee— Peaces good woman/* > 
s^f&^jaeacheivithfrbad just recovered » 
fo^Mk'wioknt ^idfrcotghtng r >aud found ^ 
Wa os^iaaatifcpwboiiib dewftby Bf aaso'a J 
battel >WMBd>; * peaee r and take* not th«/ 
tfoed mLtirf |hd inw^af 4fcsew«n^of th*> 



akaiv—tl say, I uplift my ytiice an&tftlf yt^ 
that before the play is played t>ut-^4y, biM 
ford this very sun gaes down, ye safll learn 
that neither a desperate Judas, like your 
prelate Sharpe that's gope to his places , 
nor a sanctuary-breaking Holofernesi l&e 
Woody^minded Glaverhouse ; tier an ambi- 
tious Diotrephes, like the lad EVandale; 
ndr a coVetous and warid- folio wing i De* 
mas; like. him they:ca 9 £erjeut/fiathwell f 
that makes every wife's j>lack and her 
mbal-jstk his ain ; iieither your carabines, 
not your pistols, nor your broadswords, 
nor your horses, dor your saddles, bridles, 
sarcingales> . nose-bags, nor . martingales, " 
shall resist the arrows that are whitte* 
and the bow that is bent againattyou/' 

" That shall they never, I trbw/' echo* 
ed Mause ; c< castaways are they UMaticf 
them— besoms of dertmcUon, iito^ly tbbe 
filing in to tb^ fire when theijf have sweepft 
the filth out oV the Teropte^whip*' eft 
snail cords, knotted fw the chastise went 
of those wha like their wiridly glides msA 



• OLD MORTALITY*. < 35? 

gear better than the Cross or the Cove*: 
Mat, but when that war k's done, only meet 
to mak latcbets to the deal's brogues." 

"Fiend bae me/' said Cuddie; addressing, 
himself to Morton, u if I dinna think our 
mither preaches as weel as the minister !«— 
But it's a sair pity o' his hoast, for it aye: 
comes on just when he's at the best o't, 
and that Jang routing he Made air this 
morning is sair again him too — De'il an I 
care if he wad roar her dumb, and than he 
wad. hae't a' to answer for himsel— It'st 
lucky the road's rougb, and the troopers: 
are no taking muckte tent to what they 
say wi* the rattling o* the horses feet ; but 
au* 'We were anes on saft grund, wc'Jl bear 
sews +' a*- this/' 

CuddieV conjectures were but too true* 
The words of t}he prisoners had not been< 
rotfeh attended to while drowned by the 
clatg of the horses hoofe on a - rough: and : 
stdny *6$}$ ton* they now entered upon the: 
moorland, where the testimony of the two> 
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aealous captives Wked th» saving accom- 
paniment. And, Accordingly, no sooner 
bad their steeds begun to tread headl and 
green sward, and Gabriel Kettkdiraihmle 
had again raised his voice with, "JUs**! 
uplift my song Kite that of a .pelican in* 
the wilderness"—— 

" And I mine,* had issued from Mauae*, 
" like a sparrow on the house-tops"——^ 

When, " Hollo, ho f 9 cried the corporal 
from the rear; " rein up your tongues, the 
devil blister them, or I'll clap a martingale 
on them." 

M I will not peace at the commands of 
the profime/ said Gabriel. \. 

€t Nor I neither," said Manse, " for, the, 
bidding of no earthly potsherd* though it 
be painted as red as a brick of the Tower 
of Babel, abd ca' itaeL a .corporal." 

" Halliday," cried, the corporal, " haat 
got never a gag about thee, man?*— We 
roust stop their mouths- before they talk.ua 
all dead." 

Ere any answer could be macfo or any 
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measure taken hi consequence of the cor- 
poral's motion, a dragoon gallopped to* 
wards Serjeant Both well, who was consi- 
derably a- head of the party he commanded. 
On hearing the orders which he brought, 
Bothwell instantly rode back to the head 
of his party, ordered them to dose their 
files, to mend their pace, and to move with> 
silence and precaution, as they would sooa 
be ra presence of the *nemy. * 
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CHAfTER If. 

Quantum in nobis, we've thought good 
To save the expence of Christian blood, 
And try if we, by mediation 
Of treaty, and accommodation, , 
Can end the quarrel, and compose 
This bloody duel without blows. 

Butler. 

The increased pace of the party of horse- 
men soon took away from their zealous 
captives the breath, if not the inclination, 
necessary for holding forth. They had 
now for more than a mile got free of the 
woodlands, whose broken glades had, for 
some time, accompanied them after they 
had left the woods of Tillietudlem. A few 
birches and oaks still feathered the narrow 
ravines, or occupied in dwarf clusters the 
hollow plains of the moor. But these were 
gradually disappearing; and a wide and 

5 
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watte country lay before them, swelling in- 
to hills of dark heath, intersected by d«ep 
gullies ; being the passages by which tor- 
rents forced their course in winter, and, 
during summer, the disproportioned chan- 
nels for diminutive rivulets that winded 
their puny way among heaps of stoqes and 
gravel, the effects and tokens of their win- 
ter fury, -like so many spendthrifts dwin- 
died down by the consequences of former 
excesses and* extravagance. This desolate 
region seemed, to extend farther than the 
eye could reach, without grandeur, with- 
out even the dignity of mountain wild* 
ness r yet . striking, from the huge propor- 
tion which it seemed to bear to such mora 
favoured spots of the country as were 
adapted to cultivation and fitted for the 
support of man; and thereby impressing 
irresistibly the mind of the spectator with 
a sense of the omnipotence of nature, and 
the comparative inefficacy of the boasted 
means of amelioration which man is capa- 
ble of opposing to the disadvantages of 
climate and soil. 
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It is a remarkable effect of rach exten- 
sive wastes, that they impose an idea oi to 
iitude even upon those who travel through 
them in considerable numbers ; so mirth is • 
the imagination artftolcd by tbediapropor* 
tion between the desert around and the 
party who are traversing it 'Thus the 
members of a caravan of a thousand souls 
. rtay feel, in the deserts of Africaor Arabia; 
a sense of loneliness unkbfcwA to the in- 
dividual traveller, whose solitary course is 
through a thriving and cultivated country. 
It 'was not, therefore, 'without a peoufcar 
feeling of emotion, that Morton beheld, at 
the distance of about half a mile, the body 
of the cavalry to which his escort belong* 
ed, creeping up a steep and winding path 
which ascended from the more level moor 
into the hills. Their numbers, which ap» 
peared formidable when they crowded 
through narrow roads, and seemed multi- 
plied by appearing partially, and at differ- 
ent points, among the trees, were now ap- 
parently diminished by being exposed at 
once to view, and in a landscape wboise «** 
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tent 4>ore such immense proportion to the 
column of horses and men* which* shewing 
more like a drove of black cattle than a 
body 4>f soldiers, crawled slowly along- the 
face of the bill, their force and their nuni* 
here seeming trifling and contemptible* 

" ^Surely/' said Morton to himself! " a 
jhatdful of resolute men may defend any 
ikfije in tbpse mountain* against such a 
amall force as this is, providing that their 
bf ayery is equal to their enthusiasm*" 

While he .made these reflections, the 
rapid movement of the horsemen who 
guarded him soon traversed the space 
which divided them from their compa* 
aioqs; and ere the front of Claverhouse's 
column had gained <the brow of the hill 
which they Jiad been seen ascending 
Bothwell, with his rearguard and prison- 
ers, had united himself, or nearly so, with 
the piain body led by bis commander, 
IShe {extreme difficulty of the road, which 
was in some places steep, and in others 
^Pggyt retarded the progress of the column, 
ftspetftally \* the rear ; for the passage of 
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the main body; in Many instances, patched 
tip the swamps through which they passed, 
and tendered them so deep, that the last of 
their followers were forced to leave the 
beaten path, and find safer passage where 
they could. 

On these occasions, the distresses of the 
Reverend Gabriel Kettledrummle and of 
Mause Headrigg were considerably aug- 
mented, as the brutal troopers, by whom 
they were guarded, compelled them, at aH 
risks which such inexperienced riders were 
likely to incur, to leap their horses Over 
drains and gullies, or to push them through 
morasses and swamprf. 

" Through the help of the Lord I hav* 
leaped over a wall/' exclaimed poor Mause; 
as her horse was, by her rude attendants, 
brought up to leap the turf inclosure of a 
deserted fold, in which feat her curch fleW 
off, leaving her grey hairs uncovered. 

" I am sunk in deep mire where there 
is no standing— I am come into deep wa- 
ters where the floods overflow me," ex- 
claimed Kettledrummle, as the charger on 



OLD MORTALITY 



S3 



which he was mounted plunged up to the 
saddle-girths in a well-head, as they call 
the springs which supply the marshes, the 
sable streams beneath spouting over the 
face and person oft the. captive preacher, 

These exclamations excited shouts of 
laughter among. their military attendants-; 
but events soon occurred which rendered 
them all sufficiently serious. . i 

The leading files of the regiment had 
nearly attained the brow of the steep hill 
we have mentioned, when, two or . three 
horsemen, speedily discovered to be a part 
of their own advanced guard, who had act- 
ed as patrole, appeared returning at full 
gallop, their horses much blown, and the 
men apparently, in? a . disordered flight 
They were followed upon the spur. by. five 
or six riders, well-armed with sword and 
pistol, who halted upon the top of thehilH 
on observing the approach of the Life 
Guards. One or two who had carabines 
dismounted, and, taking a leisurely and de- 
liberate aim at the foremost rank of the.: 
BJ2 



3* TALKS 0V MY &A9NOREL 



^egbncnt^dndiarged^hetr pieces, by which 
two troopei* were -wounded, om severely* 
They then mounted, their horses, au4di»- 
appeared over the ridge *of the Wit, 19* 
treating with so nvuch coehies* m evident- 
ly shewed, that, on die one hand, they were 
undismayed by the approach' of so cou«i» 
Arable a foiee as w» moving against 
them, and con*cioi»,ou the other, that they 
.were sapporfeed by numbers sufficient for 
their protection. This incident occasioned 
ahalt through the whole body of wvalry ; 
and while Ctaverhouec himself received 
the report of >hie jadfaMeckgnard, which 
had been thus driven back upon tt)cmaia 
body, Lord £vandale advanced to the 'top 
Of the ridge ovcr which the enemas* hem* 
men had nttred, and Mayor Allan* Cemct 
{frabame, and the other officers** employe 
ed themselves ia extricating the regiment 
from the* broken ground, and drawing 1 them 
up upon the side of the- hill ra two tines* 
the one to support the other. 
The word was then given to tdranee; 
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and in a few minutes the first lines stood 
pa the brow and commanded the prospect 
ea the other .side* The second line closed 
mpon them, and also the rearguard with 
<the pnsoaers ; so that Morton and his con* 
rpanicms in captivity could, in like manner, 
Mentha ftorm. of opposition which' was now 
<*ffered to the further progress, of their 
captors. 

The brow of the hill, on which the royal 
Life Guard* were now drawn, up, sloped 
downward^ (qn the side oppowte to that 
which they had ascended) with a gentle 
declivity, far oaoce thaa a<quaAer of a mile* 
and presented ground, .which, though ua« 
equal in *ome .places, was not altogether 
unfavourable i for tbe manoeuvres c£eaval» 
iy v until nigh the bottom, . whanJhe alope 
deracinated in, ^ marshy level, ti^irersed 
thiongfe it^whole length by what seemed 
either iaiaatnmL gulley ,<or adeep firtifieial 
dtab»~ the .sides of i which jwese broken by 
^ripgs, tpencbes, fi lied, with water,, out of 
which . pea*** and Jut ft had been dug, and 
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•Here and thereby stome straggling thickets 
of alders which loved the moistoess so well, 
that they continued to live as bushes; al- 
though too much dwarfed by the sour soil 
and the stagnant bog-water to ascend into 
trees. Beyond this ditch/ or gulley, the 
ground arose into a second heathy swell* 
or rather hill, near to the foot of which, 
and as if with the purpose of defending the 
broken ground and ditch which covered 
their front, the body of insurgents appear- 
ed to be drawn up with the purpose of abi- 
ding battle. 

Their infantry was divided into three 
lines. The first, tolerably provided with 
fire-arms/ weretadvanced almost close to 
the verge of the bog, so that their fire 
roust necessarily annoy the > royal cavalry 
as they descended the opposite hill) the 
whole front of which was exposed, and 
would probably be yet more fetal if they 
attempted to cross the morass* . Behind 
this first line was a body of piktqieu, de* 
signed for their support ia case the dr* 
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goons should force the passage' of the 
marsh. In their rear was the third line, con- 
sisting of countrymen armed with scythes 
set straight on the poles, hayforks, spits, 
clubs, goads, fish-spears, and such other 
rustic implements as hasty resentment had 
converted into instruments of war. On 
each flank of the infantry, but a little 
backward from the bog, as if to allow 
themselves dry and sound ground where* 
on to act in case their enemies should 
force the pass, there was drawn' up a 
small body of cavalry, who were, in ge- 
neral, but indifferently armed, and worse 
mounted, but full of zeal for the cause, 
being chiefly either landholders of small 
property, or farmers of the better class, 
whose means enabled them to serve on 
horseback. A few of those who had been 
engaged in driving • back the advanced 
guard of the royalists, might now be seen 
returning slowly towards their own: squa- 
drons. These were the only individuals of 
tile insurgent army which, seemed .to be iu 
motion;- All the others' stood firm and 
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motionless* as the giey stones that lay *c*4* 
4*eeed on the t heath atoaradf therm 

The total auinber of the instttgeiris 
jnigbt amount i to about a thoaaand wenj 
4mt(Of these there weie scacee a bandied 
joavaky, *&or were the cae -half of them 
men tolerably armed. The i strength of 
Jheir position^hawerer^theeenae of their 
taving takea a desperate Atep, the superi- 
»ort*y of their numbers, hut, above j*U* the 
taidour of their enthusiasm, were the means 
>on whieh. ahetr leaden reekoped for jup* 
^iyiog<the'wasrt of arms* equipage, ami 
-m&fcary discipline* 

Qa the side of the hill winch roae above 
itbe<araay of battle which they had julopt- 
t ed, were seen the worn ea, and even th^ 
johikkesi* whom aeal, opposed to pease- 
jrtstion* had driven lioto. /the wilderness. 
Dbey **em*d stationed ftbeie to he^peeta* 
jftoea ©f -the, eagagqntot ,by /which £hqpr 
-etwja fate>: as ; well as tbat<e£ tbeif t pascals, 
feuabauds, and sons, was to he .decided^ 
&ifce ctfae 1 firaialea, of ^e . ancient .German 
toibes^tfce^ahrilLcriea which they *aiaed> 
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when they beheld the ghttermg ranks of 
their enemy appear on the brow of the op* 
posing eminence, acted as an incentive to 
their relatives to fight to the last in de- 
fence of that which was dearest to them* 
.Such exhortations seemed to have their 
full and emphatic effect; for a wild halloo, 
which went from rank to rank, on the ap- 
pearance of the soldiers, intimated the re- 
solution of the insurgents to fight to the 
uttermost. 

As the horsemen baited their lines on 
the ridge of the hill, therr trumpets And * 
kettle-drums sounded a bold and warlike 
flourish of menace and defiance, that rang 
along the waste like the shrill summons of 
a destroying angeh The wanderers, in 
answer, united their voices, and sent forth, 
in solemn modulation* the two first verses 
of the seventy-sixth Psalm, according to 
the metrical version of the Scottish Kit k : 

« In Judah's land God ia well known, 

His name's in Israel great* 
In Salem is his tabernacle* 
v -In Zk» is his seat. 
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There arrows of the bow he brake, . 
The shield, the sword, the war. 

More glorious thou than hills of prey, 
More excellent art far." 

A shout, or rather a solemn acclamation, 
attended the close of the stanza ; and, after 
a dead pause, the second verse was re* 
sumed by the insurgents, who applied the 
destruction of the Assyrians as prophetical 
of the issue of their own impending com 
test :— - 

" Those that were stout of heart were spoiled* 

They slept .their sleep outright, 
And none of those their hands did find, 

That were the men of might* 

, When thy rebuke, O' Jacob's God,, 
Had forth against them past, 
Their horses and their chariots both 
Were in a dead sleep cast. 

. There was- another acclamation, which 
was followed by the most profound, si- 
knee. 

While these solemn sounds, accented by 
a thousand voices, were prolonged amongst 



the Vastc hills, Claverhouse lotokted with 
great attention on the ground, and on the 
order of battle which the wanderers had 
adopted, and in which .they determined to 
await the assault: 

"The churles* he said, * must have 
some old soldiers with them ; it was tib 
rustic that made choice of that ground/ 1 

" Burley is said to be with them for 
certain/ 1 answered Lord Evandale, " and 
also Hackstoun of Rathitlet, Paton of 
Meadowhead, Cleland, and some other 
men of military skill." 

" I judged as much/' said Claverhouse, 
" from the style in which these detach- 
ed horsemen leapt their horses over tine 
ditch, as they returned to their position. 
It was easy to $ee that there were a few 
round-beaded troopers amongst them, the 
true spawn of the old Covenant. We must 
manage this matter warily as well as bold- 
ly. Evandale, let the officers come to this 
knplL* 

He moved to a small moss-grown cairn, 
probably, the resting-place of some Celtic 
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f !oftl*llei *fo***iHk tbe cidl of, " Qf- 
#Qer» tQ the ioou brought them 

iaround the** commander 

^ I did im* fill yoii round me*, gentle- 
men," said Claverhousc^. " ia the : formal 
«c*f>fcctty of * c&uocH of war* for I will ne* 
ver tura over on others the responsibility 
which i»y rank imposes >o& myself* I onJy 
want the benefit of your opinion*, reser* 
•ving to myself, as mast mast' do whc*. tbey 
»k advice, the liberty of following my 
-jtwiu — What, say you, Corofet Gtaharoe ? 
Shall we attack these fellow who are.bel* 
Jo wing yonder? You are youngest and 
•hottest, and therefore will speak first whe- 
ther I will or no" 

. u Then;' said Cornet Graham^ 11 while 
'I have the honour to carry the standard of 
4he Life Guards, it shall never, with my 
will, retreat before rebels. I say, charge, 
in God's same and the King's !" 

41 And what say you, Allan r* continued 
Claverhouse, " for Evandale is so modest 
,we shall never get him to speak till you 
Jufcv&said whaky ou base to say." 



• 



4$ 



^ These feHowi, w *uAM**HMlm> ** 
tft& cavstliear officer of experience* M ar4 
three or four to on»-~l should not miad 
that much upon a fair field, but they are 
potted in a very formidable atietigtl\ and 
show no inclination to quit it. I therefore 
think, with deference to Cornet Gfcahime'l 
eprafcm, that m should draw back to TilHe- 
tudiem, occupy the pass between the bill* 
and the open country, and send for reit^ 
forcemeats to my Lord Row, who is lying 
atOlasgow with a regiment of infi»try^ 
la 4hia way we should cut them off horn 
the Strath of Clyde, and 4»thf r oetopel 
them to come out of their strong-hold, a*d> 
give as battle 6n fair terms, or, if . they re- 
main here, we will attack them so soon as 
our infantry has joined us, and enabled as 
to act wkh effect among these ditches* 
bogs, and quagmires." 

" Pshaw T said the young Cornet* 
w what signifies strong ground, when it i» 
Gnly held by a crew of canting, p&akn~ 
singing old women 

"A man may fight nw» the wo***," 
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retorted Major Allan, "for honouring bdth 
his bible and psalter. These fellows will 
prove as stubborn as steel j I know them 
of old." ' 

' " Their nasal psalmody/' said the Cor- 
net, " reminds our Major of the race of 
Dunbar/ 1 

" Had you been at that race, young 
man," retorted Allan, " you would have 
wanted nothing to remind you of it for 
the longest day you had to live." 
. " Hush, hush, gentlemen,* s&id Claver- 
house, u these are untimely repartees.— -I 
should like your advice well, Major Allan, 
bad our rascally patroles (whom I will see 
duly punished) brought us timely notice 
of the enemies 9 numbers and position. But 
having once presented ourselves before 
them in line, the retreat of the Life Guards 
would argue gross timidity, and be the 
general signal for insurrection through the 
West* In which case, so far from obtain- 
ing any assistance from my Lord Ross, I 
promise you I should have great apprehen- 
sions of his being cut off before we could 
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join him, or he us. A retreat would have 
quite the same fatal effect upon the King's 
cause as the loss of a buttle — and as to the 
difference of risk' or of safety, it might 
make with respect to oiirselyes, that, 1 am 
sure, no gentleman thifiks a moment about. 
There must be some gorges or passes in 
the morass through which we can force 
our way; and, were we once on firm 
ground, I trust thfere is no man in the 
Life-Guards who Supposes our squadrons,, 
though so weak in numbers, are unable to 
trample into dust twice the number of 
these unpractised clowns.— What say you, 
my L&rd Evandale?" 

M I humbly think, 1 ' said Lord Evandale, 
" that, go the day how it will, it must be a 
bloody one ; and that we shall lose many 
brave fellows, and probably be obliged to 
slaughter a great number of these mis- 
guided men, who, after, all, are Scotch- 
men and subjects of KingjCh^lts, as well 
as we are/' ; 

'.'iRefeeM rebels! and undeserving the' 
name either of Set^im<?fl ><m <?£ ^bje^s^ 
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said Claverhewsef ; "but cowe* nay Lard, 
what does your opkikni point *tr M 

*' To enter hrte a treaty with, these ig- 
norant and misted men*" 

« A trtaty! aad witfc rebels having 
arms in their hand* ? Never while I live," 
answered his commander* 

" At least semT a trumpet and flag off 
trtice, summoning them to lay down their 
Weapon* and disperse," said Lord Evan* 
dale, 11 upon promise of a free pardon*-*! 
have always lieard that had that been done 
before the battle of PeBtlancUbtlls, much 
blood might have been saved." 

" Well, 11 said Claverhouse, «« and who 
the devil do you think would carry a tunu 
mons to these headstrong and desperate 
fanatics? They acknowledge no laws of 
War. Their leaders, who have been all moat 
active in the murder of the Archbishop of 
St Andrews, fight with a rope round their 
necks, and are likely to kill the messen- 
ger, were it but to dip their followers. i«t 
loyal blood, and to make them as desperate 
of pardon as themselves*** 
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« I witt go myself," said Evandafe* " if > 
you will permit me. I have often risked- 
my Mood to spill that of others let me Hour , 
do so in order to save human* lives." 

" You shall net go on such an etatend, 
my Lord/' said Claverhowte; " your ra*k 
and situation render your safety of too 
ni*ch consequence to the country in an 
age wheal good pripciplea are so rare*-*- 
Hate's my brothers son. Dick Grahame, 
who fears shot or steel as little as if the de« . 
vil bad given tarn armour of proof against 
it, as the fanaties say he has given to his 
uncle. He shall, take a flag-of-truce and a 
trumpet, and ride down to the edge of the 
morass to summon them to lay down their 
arms and disperse." 

" With all my soul, Colonel," answered 
the Cornet ; " and I'll tie my cravat on a 
pike to serve for a white flag— the rascals 
never saw such a pennon of Flanders lace 
in their lives before." 

" Colonel Grahame," said Evandale, 
while the young officer prepared for his 
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expedition, " this young gentleman is 
your nephew and your apparent heir ; for. 
God's sake, permit me to go. It was my 
counsel, and I ought to stand the risk." 

41 Were he my only son," said ClAv^r- 
house, " this if no cause and no time to 
spare hitq« I hope my private affections- 
will never interfere with my public duty, 
if Dick Grahame falls, the loss is chiefly 
mine ; were your lordship to die, the King 
and country would be the sufferers. — 
Come, gentlemen, each to his post. If our 
summons is unfavourably received, we will 
instantly attack, and, as the old Scottish 
blazon has it, God save the* right !" 



i 
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CHAPTER lit 

With many a stout thwack and many a bang, 
Hard crab-tree and old iron rang. 

Hudibrts, 

Cornet Richard GnAHAta e descended 
the hill, bearing in his hand the extern* 
pore flag of truce, and making his ma- 
naged horse keep time by bounds and 
curvets to the tune which he whistled. 
The trumpeter followed. Five or six 
horsemen, having something the appear- 
ance of officers, detached themselves from 
each flank of the presbyterian army, and, 
meeting in the centre, approached the 
ditch which divided the hollow as near as 
the morass would permit. Towards this 
group, ; but keeping the opposite side of 
the swamp, Cornet Grahame directed his 

VOL. III. > c 
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horse, his motions being now the conspi- 
cuous object of attention to both armies ; 
and, without disparagement to the cou- 
rage of cither, it is probable there was a 
general wish on both sides that this em- 
bassy might save the rislcs and bloodshed of 
the impending conflict* 

When he had arrived light opposite to 
those, who, by their advancing to receive 
his message, seemed to take upon them- 
selves as* the leaders of the enemy, Cornet 
Graharne commanded his trumpeter to 
sound a parley. The insurgents having &f 
instrument of martial music wherewith to 
make the appropriate reply, one of their 
number called out with a tattd, strong 
voice, demanding to know why be ap- 
proached their leaguer, 

** To summon you ip the King's name, 
and in that of Colonel j John Grahams of 
Claverhouse, IspedaHy commissioned by 
the right fionourabl^ Priry Council' df 
Scdtland," ansftefred the Cornet, 41 Xo lay 

idotfn yeur arms, aitti dismiss thp follower* 

:> 4 



whom ye have led Into rebellion, contrary 
to the laws of God, of the. King, and of the 
country 

Return to them that sent thee," said 
the insurgent leader, " send tell them that 
we are this day, in arms for a broken. Co- 
venant and a persecuted Kirk ; tell them 
that we renounce the licentious and per- 
jured Charles Stuart, whom you call king, 
♦even as he renounced the Covenant, after 
having once and again sworn to prosecute 
to the utmost of his power all the ends 
thereof, redly, constantly, and sincerely, 
all the days <of his life* having no enemies 
but the enemies of the Covenant, and no 
friends hut its friends, , Whereas, far from 
keeping the oath he had, called God and 
angels to witness, his first step, after his 
incoming into these . kingdoms, was the 
fearful gfa^ping. at .the prerogative of the 
Almighty, by that hideous Act of Supre- 
macy, together with, his! expulsing, with* 
out summons, Hhfll^ or process of Jaw^ 
hundreds of famous faithful preachers, 
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thereby wringing the bread of life out of 
the mouth of hungry, poor creatures, and 
forcibly cramming their throats with the 
lifeless, saltless, foisoniess, lukewarm dram- 
mock of the fourteen false prelates, and 
their sycophantic, formal/ carnal/ scandal- 4 
ous creature-curates." 

" I did not come to hear you preach," 
answered the officer, " but to. know in one 
word, if you will disperse yourselves, on 
condition of a free pardon to all but the 
murderers of the late Archbishop of St 
Andrews ; or whether you will abide tht 
attack of his majesty's forces, which will 
instantly advance upon you," 

i % In one word, .then," anawered the 
spokesman, " we are here with our swords 
on our thighs, as mm that watch in the 
night. We will take one part and portion 
together, as brethren in righteousness. 
.Whosoever assails us in our good cause, 
•his blood be on his own head. So return 
to them that sent thee, and God give 
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them and thee a sight of the evil of youf 
ways I* 

• " Is not your name," said the Comet, 
who began to recollect having seen the 
person whdm he was now speaking with, 
" John Balfour of Burtey ?" 
„ "And if it be/' said the spokesman! 
" hast thou aught to say against it ?" 

" Oaly>* said the Cornet, " that* as you 
are excluded from pardon in the name of 
the King and of my commanding officer, 
it is to these country people, and not to 
you, that I offer it j and it is not with you, 
or such as you, that I am sent to treat/' 
. " Thpu art a young soldier, .friend," said 
Burley, "and scant well-learned in thy 
trade, or thou wouldst know that the 
bearer of a flag of truce cannot treat with 
the army but through their officers; and 
that if he presume to do otherwise, be for- 
feits his safe-conduct." 

While speaking these words, Burley un- 
slung his carabine, and held it in readi- 
ness. 
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u I am not to be intimidated frow die 
discharge of my duty by the menaces of 4 
murderer," said C6rnet Gratoame.*—'* Hear 
me, good people ; I prodaim, is the earner 
of the King aqd of in^ ewmriaflding dfficrer, 
full and free pardon to all, excepting^*— ~' 

" I give thee fair warning,"* said Bttr- 
ley, presenting his piece, 

" A free pardon to cofctkti*d the 
young officer, still addressing 'the bttfy of» 
the insurgents**-" to all butf , **<— 

"Then the Lord grant gtace ; to thy* 
sottl^-amen," said Burley. 

With these words he fired, and Cferoefc 
Richard Grahame dropped ffbm his horse* 
The shot was mortal. The unfortunate young 
gentleman had only strength to'tutti Mm* 
self on the ground and mutter forth, " My 
poor mother 1" when life forsook him m 
the effort; Hrs startled > hdrse fled back to 
the regiment at the gallop, as did his scarce 1 
less affrighted attendant. 

" What haw yon done said on6 of 
Balfour's brother-officers. 
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» My duty/' said Balfour firmly. €C I* 
k not written, Thou sh'alt be zealous oven 
to shying ? Let those, who dare, NOWtVen* 
ture to speak of truce or pardon !" . 
• Glfev«boiuse saw his nephetf fall. He 
turned his -eye on Evandale, while a tran- 
sitory glance of; indescribable emotion 
disturbed, for a second V space, the^ sere* 
iity of his feature, *ud briefly said, " You 
see the event.** 

- € ! I- will avenge * him or die P exclaimed 
Evand≤ and, putting his hdrse into tno* 
tibto, rode furiously down ^ the hill, fallow- 
ed byohis own troop, ahd that 06 fhe de* 
ceased Cortfef, which broke down without 
orders ; and/ each striving to . be the f^re^ 
most to revenge their young ofiider, their 
ranks soon fell into confusion. These forces 
formed! the first line of the rdyalists. It 
was in vain; that Claverhouse exclaimed, 
" Halt, halt ! this rashness iviii undo us.' 9 
It was all that he could accomplish, by 
gallopping along the second line, entreat* 
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ing, commanding, and even menacing Hie 
men with his sword, that he could restrain 
them from following an example so con- 
tagious. ' 

u Allan/ 9 he said, as soon as he had ren- 
dered the men in some degree more steady, 
f lead them slowly down the hill to sup* 
port Lord Evandale, who is about to need 
it very much.— Bothwell, thou art a cool 
and a daring fellow"— 
- " Ay/* muttered Both well, " you can re* 
member that in a moment like this/* 
• . " Lead ten file up tfre hollow to, the 
right/* continued his commanding officer, 
5* and try every means to get through the 
bog ; then form and charge the rebels in 
flank and rear, while they are engaged with 
us in front* 

. Both well made a signal of intelligence 
and obedience, and moved off with his 
party at a rapid pace. 

\ Mean time, the disaster which Claver- 
house bad apprehended did not fail to take 
place. The troopers, who, with Lord Evan* 
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dale, had rushed down upon the enemy, 
soon found their disorderly career inter- 
rupted by the impracticable, character of 
the ground. Some stuck fast in the mo* 
rass as they attempted to struggle through, 
some recQiled from the attempt and re- 
mained on the brink, others dispersed to 
seek a more favourable place to pass the 
swamp. In the midst of this confusion, the 
first' line of the enemy, of which the fore- 
most rank knelt, the second stooped, and 
the third stood upright, poured in a dose 
and destructive fire that emptied at least a, 
score of saddles, and increased: tenfold the 
disorder into which the horsemen had. fall- 
en; Lord Evandaie, in the mean time, at 
the head of a very. few. "well- mounted men, 
had been able to clear the ditch,. but. was 
no sooner across than he was charged by 
t^eieft bgdy of the enemy's, cavalry, who, 
encouraged by the small number of oppo- 
nents that had made their way through 
the broken ground^ set upon them with 
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tbe utmost tfiny, crying Woe/ *rbe- to 
the unchromcis4d Philistines I down with 
Dagon and all his adherents 1" 

The jtourig' nobtemin fought like a lion * 
but most oF his fotibtoft w*re kilted, an* 
he himself could not ' have escaped the 
same fataqbut for a heavy fire of cfcrabtaes, 
which Clartfrbouse, who had now advanced 
with the second line near to the ditclv 
poured so effectually upon the enemy, that 
both horse land foot for a mothent began- 
to shrink, and Lord Evandale, disengaged 
from his unequal combat, and finding him- 
self nearly alone, took the opportunity to 
' effect his retreat through the moss. But 
notwithstanding the loss they had sustain- 
ed by ClaverhouseY firet fire, tbe insur- 
gents became soon aware that the advan- 
tage of numbers and of position were so 
decidedly theirs, that, if they oould but 
persist in making a brief but resolute de- 
fence, the Life-Guards must necessarily be 
defeated* Their leaders flew through their 
ranks, exhorting them to stand firm, and 
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pointing cut how efficacioastbeiT fire must 
be where both men and horse were -ex# 
posed to it ; for the troopers; according to 
custom, 'fired without having dismounted. 
Claverhouse, more than once, when he 
perceived' his best men dropping by si fire 
Whfeh they not effectually return, 

tii&fe desperate 4 efforts to poss the bog at 
various p'ofots, *&d renew the battle on 
firm ground and fiercer terms. But the 
close fire of the insurgents,* joined to the 
natural 'difficulties of the pass, disappoint- 
ed his attempts m every point 

<f We must retreat/' he said fd Evan- 
dale, " unless Bbthweli can effect a diver- 
sion in out favour. In the mean time, 
draw the tnfcn out of fire, and leave skir- 
mishers : behind these patches of alder- 
bushes to keep the enemy in checks 

These directions being accomplished, the 
appearance of 'Bothwett with his party was 
earnestly expected. But Bothweil had his 
own disadvantages to struggle with. . His 
detour to the right had not escaped the pe» 
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netrating observation of Burley, who made 
a corresponding movement with the left 
wing of the mounted insurgents, so that 
when Bothwell, after riding a considerable 
way up the valley, found a place. at which 
the bog could be passed, though with some 
difficulty, he perceived he was still in front 
of a superior enemy. His daring character 
.was in no degree checked by this unex- 
pected opposition. 

" Follow me, my lads," he called to his 
men, " never let it be said that we turn- 
ed our backs before these canting round- 
heads!* 

- With that, as if inspired by the spirit 

of his ancestors, he shouted, " Bothwell! 

Bothwell !" and throwing himself into the 
• morass, he struggled through it at the 

head of his party, and attacked that of 
; Byrley with such fury, that he drove them 
. hack above a pistol-shot, killing three 
; men with his own hand. Burley, percei- 
: ving the consequences of a defeat on this 

point, and that his men, though more nu- 
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merous, were unequal to the regulars in 
using their arms and managing their horses, 
threw himself across Bothwell's way, and 
attacked him hand to hand. Eaeh of the 
combatants was considered as the cham- 
pion of his respective party, and a result 
ensued more usual in romance than in real 
story. Their followers, on either side, in- 
stantly paused, and looked on as if the 
fate of the day were to be decided by the 
event of the combat between these two 
redoubted swordsmen. The combatants 
themselves seemed of the same opinion; 
1 for, after two or three eager cuts and pushes 
. had been eHchanged, they paused, as if by 
joint consent, to recover the breath tyjhjch 
preceding exertions had exhausted, a$d to 
prepare for a duel in which each seemed 
conscious he had met bis match* 

" You are the murdering villain, Bur- 
ley," said Bothwell, griping his sword firm- 
ly, and setting his teeth dose-**-** you esca- 
ped me once* but'W^he swore an 93th 
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too tremendous t&Jbfc wittea down) « thy 
head is worth it^ Weight of sUver r aod it 
shall go home at my saddle»bow; or my 
saddle shall go Iwmie empty far me/' 
- ct Yes,* replied Bavley, with rttfra and 
gloomy deliberation, u I am that John 
Balfour, who promised to lay thy head 
where thoti shoukTst never lift it again-; 
and God do so to nhe- iatid more 'also, if I 
do not redeem my wtord;" 

" Then a bed of heathen or a thousand 
marks!" said Both well, striking ' at Burley 
with his full force, - » > r 

•* The sword of the Lord and of Gideon \ n 
answered Balfpur, afe A« parried and return- 
ed the blow. 

There have seldom met two combatants 
more equally matched in strength of body, 
skill in the management of their weapons 
and horses, determined courage, *nd utore- 
* lenting hostility. . 'After exchanging many 
- desperate -Hows, each receiving and m- 
flictihg several womrds, though of no great 



eetiseqaefid*, they grappled-* together, as' 
if with- the despite iiflpatteaee of mor- 
tal hate, and BsthWell, sefzmg his enemy 
by the shoulder-belt, while the grasp of 
Balfour was upon his own collar, they 
came headlong to die' ground. The com- 
panions t>f Barley hastened to his assist* 
anee^ but were repelled by the dragoons, 
and the bafttle became again general. But . 
nothing cotiM withdraw the attention of 
tfo cotobatafcis froih each other, or induce 
them to unclose ttfe deadly clasp in which 
they rolled together on the ground, tear* 
ing ) struggling, and foaming, with the in* 
veteracy of thorough-bred bull-dogs. 
• Several betses passed over therti in the 
meletf wirtKjki theft 4 quittfcg hold of eacb 
other, until the sword-arm of Bothwell was 
broken bjr the kick of si charger. He then 
relinquished his grasp with a deep and sup^ 
pressed groan, and both combatants started 
to their feet. BdthwelPs Tight band drop- 
ped helpless by his; side, bttfe his left griped 
to the -place where lib dagger hung; it had 
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escaped from the sheath in the,staiggle,--~ 
ajid, with a look of mingled rage and de* 
spair, he stood totally defenceless as Bal- 
four,' with a laugh of savage joy, flourish* 
ed his sword aloft, and then passed it 
through his adversary's body* Bothwell 
received the thrust without falling— it had 
only grazed on his rihs. He attempted no 
farther defence, hut, looking at* Burky 
with a grin of deadly hatred, ; exclaimed^— ^ 
"Ease peasant churl, thou hast .spilt the 
blood of a Upe of kings 1" « ' 

. " Pie, wretch !-rdie," sstid, Bfrlfour, re* 
doubling the thrust with better aim ; and, 
setting his foot on Rothweirs body as he 
fell ; he a third time tr^nafix^d;hw with 
his s wprcf.*— ■ ' ' Die* blood-thirty dog \ die, 
%s thou hast lived !r-die, like the beasts 
l,hat perish— hoping nothing-relieving 
ijpthing ,, -m 

\ V And feabing nothing!" said Both- 
collecting the; last effort of respire 
tion to utter these desperate words, ;a»d 
expiring as soon $s they yjfere spo^n. 
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♦To catch a stray horse by the bridle, 
throw himself upon it, and rush to the as- 
sistance of his followers, was, with Burley, 
the affair of a moment And as the fall of 
Bpthwell had given to the insurgents all 
the courage of which it had deprived his 
comrades, the issue of this partial contest 
did not remain long undecided. Se- 
veral soldiers were slain, the rest driven 
back over the morass and dispersed, and 
the victorious Burley, with his party, cross- 
ed it in their turn, to direct against Claver- 
house the very manoeuvre which he had 
instructed Both well to execute. He now 
put his troop in order, with the view of at- 
tacking the right wing of the royalists; 
and, sending news of his success to the 
main body, exhorted them, in the name of 
Heaven, to cross the marsh, and work out 
the glorious work of the Lord by a general 
attack upon the enemy. 
/ Meanwhile, Claverhouse, who had in 
some degree remedied the confusion occa- 
sioned by the first irregular and unsuccess- 
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ful attack, and reduced the combat in front 
to a distant skirmish with fire-arms, chiefly 
maintained by some dismounted troopers 
whom he had posted behind the cover of 
the shrubby copses of alders which, in 
some places, covered the edge of the mo* 
rass, and whose close, cool, arid well-aimed, 
fire greatly annoyed the enemy, and con- 
cealed their own deficiency of numbers,— «~ 
Claverhouse, while he maintained the con- 
test in this manner, still expecting that 1 
diversion by Bothwell and hrs party might 
facilitate a general attack, was accosted by 
one of the dragoons, whose bloody face 
and jaded horse bore witness he was come 
from hard seryice, . 

"What is the matter; HallidayP said 
Claverhouse, for he knew every man ih his 
regiment by «rame— ^ Where is Bothwell r* 

tt Bothwell is down," replied Halliday, 
" and many a pretty fellow with him. 99 

" Then the king," said Claverhouse, with 
his usual composure, u has lost a stout sol* 
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dier. The enemy bave passed the' marsh, I 
suppose ?" 

''.With a strong body of horse* com* 
raaaded by the devil incarnate that kilted 
Botbwell/? answered the terrified soldier. 

" Hush ! hush !" said Claverhouse, pufc» 
ting his finger on his lips, cl not a word to 
any one but me —Lord Evandale, we must 
retreat The fates will have it so. Draw 
together the men that are dispersed in the 
skirmishing work* Let Allan fortn the re- 
giment, and do you two retreat up the hill' 
ia? two : bodies, each halting alternately as 
the other folk bicfe*' Til keep tht rogues 
in' check with the* rear-guard, making a 
stand and fating from time to time. They 
wiH be brec the ditch presently, for I see 
tbeir whole line in motion, and preparing 
to €*o$s; therefore U>se no time." 

" Whereh is BothweU with his party 
said Lord Evandfede, astonished at the cooU 
ness of his cortimander. 

" Eairly disposed of," said Claverhouse, 
in his ear^ the king has lost a servant* 
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and the devil has got one. But away to 
business, Evandale— ply your spurs and 
get the men together/ Allan and you must 
keep them steady. This retreating is new 
work for us all; but our. turn will come 
round again another day," . 

.Evandale and Allan betook themselves 
to their task ;' but ere they had arranged 
the regiment for the purpose of retreating 
in, two alternate bodies, a considerable 
number of the enemy bad crossed the 
marsh. Claverhouse, who had retained 
immediately around his person a few of 
his most active and tried men, charged 
tjiose who had crossed in person; while 
they were yet disordered by. the broken 
ground. Some they killed, others they re- 
pulsed into t lie, morass, and checked the 
whole so as to enable the main body, now 
greatly diminished, :as well as dishearten- 
ed by the loss they bad sustained, to com- 
mence their retreat up the hilL 

, But the enemy's van being soon reinfor- 
ced and supported, compelled Gkwrhouse 
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to follqw his troops. Never did man, how- 
ever, better support the character of a sol- 
dier than he did that day. Conspicuous 
by his black horse and white feather, he 
. was first in the repeated charges which he 
ipade at every favourable opportunity, to 
arrest the progress of the pursuers, and to 
cover the retreat of his regiment. The ob- 
ject of aim to every one, he seemed as if 
he were impassive, to their shot* The su- 
perstitious fanatics, who looked, upon him 
as a man gifted by the Evil Spirit with su- 
pernatural means of defence, averred that 
they saw the bullets recoil from his jack- 
boots and buff coat like hailstones from a 
rock of granite, as he gallopped to and fro 
k aiqid the storm the battle. Many a 
; whig "that, day loaded his musquet with a 
dollar cut into slugs, in order, that a silver 
bullet (such was their belief) might. bring 
•dowti the persecutor of t^he holy kirk, on 
whom le^d had no power. 

" Try him with the cold steel,*' was the 
cry zt every renewed charge^" powder is 
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wasted on him. Ye might as weel shoot 
at the Auld Enemy himsel." 

But though this was loudly shouted/ yet 
the awfe on the insurgents' mind was such, 
that they gave way before /Qaverhouse as 
before a supernatural being,, and ftw men 
ventured to cross swords with him. - Still* 
however, be was fighting in retreat, and 
with all the disadvantages attending that 
-movement The soldiers behind him, as 
they beheld the increasing number of ene- 
mies who poured over the morass, became 
unsteady ; and, at every successive move- 
'meat* Major Allan and Lord] Evandale 
found it more and more impossible to bring 
(them to halt and form line regularly, while, 
on the other hand, their motions in the act 
of retreating became, by degrees, much 
more rapid than was consistent with -good 
prder. As they approached 'tiear«0 to the 
top, of the ridge; from which jn ao l»ek* 
less an hour theyhatf jcteacendad, Ihe {>a- 
nic began to increase*' - Every one .became 
impatient t<rpl w# th4> brow >of Jhe bill be- 
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twcen him and the continued fire of tb* 
pursuers, nor could any individual think it 
reasonable that he should be the last in the 
retreat, and thus sacrifice his own safety 
for that of others. In this mood, several 
troopers set spurs to thpir horses and fled 
outright, and the others became so ua* 
steady in their, movements and formations, 
that their officers every moment feared 
they would follow the same, example. 

Amid this sceq? of, blood a&d confusion* 
the trampling ;pf the horses, the groans of 
the woijnded, the cpntipucd fire of, the 
enerny/^Jiich fell in, a succession of unin- 
termitted m usque try, while loud shout^ ac.- 
companied each bullet which, the fall of. ft 
trooper shewed to have been successfully 
aimed*~amid all the terror* an4 disorder 
of such a scene, and when it was duhiQUs 
how soon they might fce totally 
by their dispirited soldiery, ^vapd^le <?o^d 
not forbear remarking t|iq <$mppsur« pf 
his commanding, officer* Not at Lady Mar- 
garet's breakftsfctabte that »orpj^ Mb& 
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eye appear more lively, or his demeanour 
more composed. He bad closed up to 
Evandale for the purpose of giving some 
orders, and picking out a few men to rein* 
force his rear-guard* - 

" If this bout lasts five minutes long' 
er," he said, in a whisper, " our rogues will 
leave you, old Allan, and me, the honour of 
fighting this battle with our own hands. I 
must do something to disperse the mus* 
<queteers who annoy them so bard, or we 
will be all shamed. Don't attempt to suo 
cour me if you see me go down, but keep 
-at the head of your men ; get off as you 
can, in God's name, and tell the king and 
the council I died in my duty." 

So saying, and commanding about twen* 
ty stout men to follow him, he gave, with 
this small body, a charge so desperate and 
unexpected, that he drove the foremost of 
the pursuers back to some distance. In the 
confusion of the assault he singled out 
Burley, and, desirous to strike terror into 
liis followers! he dealt him so severe a blow 
8 
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on the head, as cut through his steel head* 
piece, and threw htik from his horse, stun- 
ned for the moment, though unwouoded, 
A wonderful thing it was afterwards 
thought, that one so powerful as Balfour ' 
should have sunk under the blow of a man, 
to appearance so slightly made as Claver- 
house; and the vulgar, of course, set down 
to supernatural aid the effect of that ener- 
gy! which; ft determined spirit can give tea 
feebler arm* Claverhouse had, in this last 
charge, however, involved himself too 
deeply among Abe insurgents, and was 
fairly surrounded. 

Lord Evandale saw the danger of his 
commander, his < body of dragoons being 
then halted, while that commanded by Al? 
Ian was in the act of retreating. Regard? 
less of Claverhouse's disinterested com- 
mand to the-eontrary, he ordered the party 
which he headed to charge down* .hill and 
extricate their Colonek Some advanced 
with him— most halted and stood uncer- 
tam^—many run away. With those who 
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followed Evandale, he disengaged Giver* 
house. His assistance came just in time, 
for a rustic had wounded his horse in a 
most ghastly manner by the. blow of a 
scythe, and was about to repeat the stroke 
when Lord Evandale cut him down. As 
they got out of the press, they looked 
round them. Allan's division had ridden 
clear over the hill, that officer's authority 
having proved altogether unequal to halt 
them. Evandaie's troop was scattered and 
in total confusion. 

" What is to be done, Colonel?" said 
Lord Evandale. 

" We are the last men in the field, I 
think/ 1 said Claverhouse ; " and when men 
fight as long as they can there is no shame 
in flying. Hector himself would say, ' de- 
vil take the hindmost/ when there are but 
twenty against a thousand.— Save your- 
selves, my lads, and rally as soon as you 
can,— Come, my Lord, we must e'en ride 
for it." 

So saying, he put spurs to his wounded 
1 
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horse ; and the generous animal, as if con* 
scious that the life of his rider depended 
on his exertions, pressed forward with 
speed, unabated either by pain or loss of 
blood. A few officers and soldiers follow- 
ed him, but in a very irregular and tumul- 
tuary manner. The flight of Claverhouse 
was the signal for all the stragglers, who 
yet offered desultory resistance, to fly as 
fast as they could, and yield up the field of 
battle to the victorious insurgents* 



7t5 TALKS OE. JU^ LASUU.ORD. 



CHAPTSaJV. 

Bui see I through the fkit^uhing l^jtni^p of war, 
, What steed to the desert flies frantic and far I 

Campbell. 

During the severe skirmish of which 
we have given the details, Morton, toge- 
ther with Cuddie and his mother, and the 
Reverend Gabriel Kettledrummle, remain- 
ed on the brow of the bill, near to the 
small cairn, or barrow, beside which Cla- . 
verhouse had held his preliminary council- 
or war, so that they had a commanding 
view of the action which took place in the 
bottom. They were guarded by Corporal 
Inglis and four soldiers, who, as may readi- 
ly be supposed, were much more intent on 
watching the fluctuating fortunes of the 
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battte, 1h*a in attending to what passed 
among their prisoners. 

M If yofa lad* stand to their taddc,* sard 
Ouddie, "we'll hae some oharfce o' getting 
our necks out o' the brechara again ; but I 
misdoubt them^they hae little skeel o f 
arms." 

u Much is not necessary, Guddie,' 9 an- 
swered Morton ; " they have aitrong posit 
lion, and weapons in their hinds, -and aife 
rfnwae than three times the number of their 
assailants. If. (they cannot fight for their 
fWfedoui how, tbey rani then* detente to 
kiie frfor fcver." 

" O, sks>* «xdaicned Manse, "faerie's a 
gfoodly spedtiadie indeed I My spirit is tike 
that of the blessed Elihu r itWns within 
n*e-4«iy bowels ^re as -wine which lacketh 
vent— they are ready to hurst like new 
bottles. O, thit He may look after His 
am people *in this day of judgment and 
deliverance And ricrw, what ailest thou, 
precious Mr Gabriel Kettledrummle ? I 
wha^t wlctet thou, that wcrt a NaaaritS 
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punt than snow, whiter, than milk, more 
ruddy than sulphur, (meaning, perhaps, 
sapphires)— I say, what ails thee now, 
that thou art blacker than a coal, that thy 
beauty is departed, and thy loveliness wi- 
thered like a dry potsherd? Surely it is 
time to be up and be doing, to cry loudly 
and to spare not, and to wrestle for the 
puir lads that are yonder testifying with 
their ain blude and that of their enemies." 

This expostulation implied a reproach 
on Mr Kettledrummle, who, though an ab* 
solute Boanerges, or son of thunder, in the 
pulpit, when the enemy were afar, and in- 
deed sufficiently contumacious, as we have 
aeen, when in their power, had been struck 
dumb by the firing, shouts, and shrieks 
which now arose from the valley, and — as 
many an honest man might have been, in 
a situation where he could neither fight 
nor fly, — was too much dismayed to take so 
favourable an opportunity to preach the 
terrors of presbytery, as the courageous 
Mause had expected at his hand, or even 
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to pray for the successful event of the 
battle. His presence of mind was not, 
however, entirely lost, any more than his 
jealous respect for his reputation as a pure 
and powerful preacher of the word. 

" Hold your peace, woman, he said, 
u and do not perturb my inward medita- 
tions and the wrestlings wherewith I 
wrestle — bnt of a verity the shooting of 
the foemen doth begin to increase ; perad- 
venture, some pellet may attain unto us 
even here* Lo ! I will ensconce me behind, 
the cairn, as behind a strong wall of dc* 
fence." 

" He's but a coward body after a'," said 
Guddie, who was himself by no means de- 
ficient in that sort of courage which con- 
sists in insensibility to danger; "he's but 
a daidling coward body. He'll never fill 
Bumbleberry's bonnet. — Odd 1 Rumble* 
berry fought and fly ted like a fleeing dra- 
gon. It was a great pity, poor man, he 
couldna cheat the woodie. But they say 
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he gaed ringing and rejoicing tilVt, just as 
I wad gang to a bicker o'brose, supposing 
me hungry, as Inland a gude chance to 
be.— Eh r sirs ! yon's an awfu' sight, and 
yet ane canna keep their een aff frae it l n 
Accordingly, strong curiosity qn the 
part of Morton and Caddie, together with 
the ^heated enthusiasm of old Mouse, de- 
tained them on the spot from which the/ 
could best hear and see the issue of the ac- 
tion, leaving to Kettledrommie to occupy 
alone his place trf security. The viotssi* 
tudes of combat, which me have already 
described, were witnessed by our specta* 
tors from the top of the eminence, but 
without their being able positively to de- 
termine to what they tended. That the 
presbyterians defended themselves stoutly 
was evident from the heavy smoke, which, 
iituihiued by freqtreat flashes of fire, now 
eddied along the vaHey, and hid the con* 
tending parties in its sulphurous shade. 
On the Other hand, the continued firing 
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frttfh ttoetreirer side of the morass indica- 
ted that the enemy ^persevered in their at- 
tack, that the affair Was 'fiercely disputed, 
and that every thing was to beapprehev& 
kr fVern a coti tinned cotofe'st in winch 6n- 
dfrdptihed rustfcs had torepel the amufts 
of ttgntar troops so completely officered 
*ttd armed. 

At-tewgth Hotsfes, whose caparisons shew* 
ed that they belonged to the Life-Goards, 
twgafc to % masterless out of the cotifa- 
sibtv. ©ism&tinted soldiers tfekt appeared, 
forsaking the conflict, and straggling over 
the &4e of the hill, in order to escape fYorn 
the scene of action* As the numbers of • 
thWe fugitives increased, die fate of ttrfi 
day turned no lobgef doabtful. A large 
body was th*o seen emerging from the 
snibfce, forming irregularly on the hill- 
Aide; amf with difficulty kept stationary by 
their officers, until Etandale's corps alio 
tfpp&Md in full retreat. The result of the 
eobfltet t hen apparent, and the joy of 
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the prisoners was corresponding to their 

approaching deliverance. 

. " They hae dune the job for anes," said 

Cuddie, " an' they ne'er do it again." 

" They flee I— they flee !" exclaimed 
Mause, in ecstacy. " O, the truculent ty- 
tants F they are riding now as they never 
rode before. O y the false Egyptians — the 
proud Assyrians — the Philistines—the 
Moabites— the Edomites— the Ishmaelites 1 
•r-Tbe Lord has brought sharp swords upon 
them, to make them food for the fowls of 
heaven and the beasts of the field. See 
how the clouds roll, and the fire flashes 
ahint them, and goes forth before the chq- 
ten qf the Covenant, e'en like the pillar o' 
qloud and the pillar o' flame that led the 
people of Israel out o' the land of Egypt 1 
This U indeed a day of deliverance to the 
righteous* a, day of pouring out of wrath 
if) the persecutors, and. the upgodly." 

" Lord saw us, mitber," said. Cuddie, 
^ baufl the clavering tongue o' ye 9 and lie 
down ahint the catlike Kettledrummle, 
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honest man. The whigamore bullets ken 
unco little discretion, and will just as sune 
knock out the barns o* a psalm-singing 
auld wife as a swearing dragoon." 

" Fear naetbing for me, Cuddie," said 
the old dame, transported to ecstacy by 
the success of her party ; " fear naething 
for me* I will stand, like Deborah, on 
the tap o' the cairn, and tak up my sang o* 
reproach against these men of Horoshteth 
of the Gentiles, whose horse-hoofs are bro- 
ken by their prancing." 

The. enthusiastic old woman would in 
feet have accomplished, her purpose, of 
mounting cm the cairn, and becoming, as 
she said, a sign and a banner to the people, 
had not Cuddie, with more filial tender* 
ness than respect, detained her by such 
force as his shackled arms .would permit 
him to exert, 

" Eh, sirs !f he said, having accomplish* 
ed this task, " look out yonder, Milqwood ; 
saw ye ever mortal fight like the devil 
CUver'se?— Yonder he's been thrice doun 



84 tales of mt landlord. 

amang them, and thrice cam free aff.— 
Bu t I think Well soon be free oursels, Mito- 
wood* Ingjia and his troopers look owe* 
their shouthers very aften, as if they liked 
the road ahint them better than the road 
afore/ 

Cuddie was not mittafken ; for, wfeftr tffe 
.nain tide of fugitives passed at a Utile 
distance from the spot where they wove 
stationed, the corporal and his party fired 
their carabines at random upon the Advan- 
cing insurgents, and, abandoning all charge 
of their prisoners, joined the retreat of 
their comrades. Morton and the old wo- 
man, whose hand* were at liberty, lost no 
time in undoing the bonds of Cuddie and 
of the clergyman, both of whom had been 
secured 1>y a cord tied <f6und their arms 
above the elbows* By the time this was 
accomplished, the jear-guard of the dttp 
goons, which still preserved some ofrdfer, 
passed beneath the hiltook o* riaitag {ground 
which was surmounted by the cairn /al- 
ready repeatedly mentioned. They esfci- 
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tited all Hftie hurry ««id confusion incident , 
to a forced reti&ut, bot still c6nthraed in a 
body, <^av«ri}b«e ted the variv iira Biked 
sword deeply d^pedi^thWood, as were his 
face and *fethe& His herite wtea all oovw- 
ed^itfc gwty^ww r dried with weak- 
new, - Low! Eratvdate, hr not ?m*k bet* 
tor ptigtot* temigiit iip the r <iaf, still efc* 
barfing the seldifer* «o keep together atmi; 
fear mxthing; Several of the mtin we*e 
wsonHided, and one -or dtopftod frdra 
their horse* a* tfrcy tfafrAOuwtfeti the (kill. 

Mause's zeal broke forth eade tore at 
tka*pecftade, while sfhe stood oa the heitlr 
witii her head «a covered,* and her grey 
hairs ^tMttmag iti the Windy na> bad repre- 
sentation of a ^wperamiattted bacchasrte, ofr 
Tfceesatean. witch in the agonies of ia* 
eaatatiroi* She soon diaebvered Claver* 
hbuse at the bead of the* fogittw fwty, 
aiid T e>^iirfadi with fitter irtyfiy, " Tarry, 
taf*ty y ye Wha we»e aye <s*e Wythe to be 
at tfae wrcetitfgs of the s&witts and wad tide 
weip «m»4a ««D*iBld f «o find * w*vw 

7 . " 
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ttele. Wilt thou not terry, now thou hast- 
found ane? Wilt thou not stay for one 
word mair l~ Wilt thou na bide the after- 
noon preaching?— Wae betide ye!" she- 
said, suddenly changing ber tone, " and 
cut the houghs of the creature whase ieet- 
nessye trust in !— Shcughr-Sheugh— awa! 
wi' ye, that hae spilled sae muckk blude, 
and now wad save your ain— awa' wi' ye 
for a railing Rabshekah, a cursing Shemei, 
a blood-thirsty Doeg^the sword's drawn* 
now that winna be lang o' overtaking ye> 
ride as fast as ye will.'* 

Claverhouse, it may be easily supposed, 
was too busy to attend to her reproaches, 
but hastened over the hill, anxious to gcfc 
the remnant of his men out of gun-shot, 
in hopes of again collecting the fugitives 
round his standard. But as- the rear of hi* 
followers rode over the ridge, a shot struck 
Jjotd Eraadale's horse, which instantly 
sunk, down dead beneath him. Two of the 
whig horsemen, who were the foremost in 
the pursuit, hastened up with the purpose; 
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•f killing him, for hitherto there had been 
no quarter given. Morton, on the other 
hand, rushed forward to save his life, if pos* 
sible, in order at once to indulge his na- 
tural generosity, and to requite the obliga- 
tion which Lord Evandale had conferred 
on him that morning, and under which cir- 
cumstances had made him wince so acutely, 
lust as he had assisted J£vandale, who was 
much wounded, to extricate himself from 
his dying horse, and to gain his feet, the 
two horsemen came up,andoneof them ex- 
claiming, " Have at the red-coated tyrant !" 
made a blow at the young nobleman, which 
Morton parried with difficulty, exclaiming 
to the rider, who wa^naothej than Burley 
himself, " Give quarter to this gentleman, 
for, my sake—for the sake/ 1 he added, ob- 
serving that Burley did not immediately 
recognize hipi, <c of Henry Morton, who 
so lately sheltered you." 
. * Henry Morton ?" replied Burley, wi- 
ping his bloody brow with his bloodier 
fand, u did I not say that the son of Silas 
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MdrtOn Would Cbrtrte forth out of ^ttoe lao* 
of bondage, "nor be long tfn ludweHtfr fa 
the tents of Ham? Thoto art a faVatift 
snatched out of the burnm-g^Btit fbrthi* 
booted apostle tbf prelacy, he shall *e ihe 
death*— -We must sfnrte them hip and 
thigh, vfen. frdm the rising to the going 
dWn of the sun. It is our commission to 
slay them like Amatefc, and liberty de- 
stroy aft they have, tfud spite tteithtr* m4n 
not Woman, infant Or auckttng ; therefore, 
Mtfdet hie "not," he continued, endeWduj* 
ing again to cot down Lord Evandate, 
" for this worfc must not be Wrought tie* 
jglig*nl!ly:» 

'< You must not, arid you tfball nbt, slay 
Mm, more especially White focapabte of 
defence," said Morton, planting himself 
before "Lotd Erandale so a« to inttrcept 
any btbW that should be aimed at him ; *' I 
owed my life to him'thisnjOrning— tny hfe, 
"which Wa* endangered solely by my ha- 
ting sheltered you ; and to shed his blood 
when he c*n ofiet no effectual resistance, 



were not only a craefty abhorrent to Ood 
and man, but detestable ingratitude both 
to bkh and to me.* 

Barley paused—" Thou art yetj" he sirid, 
" in the court of the Gentiles, and I com* 
passionate thy human blindness and Frail* 
ty. Strong meat is not fit for babes, nor 
the mighty and grinding dispensation un- 
der whifch I draw toy sWord, for those 
whose hearts are ?et dwelling in huts of 
clay, whose fodtsteps aire tangled in the 
mesh of mortal sympathies, and who clothe! 
themselves in the righteousness that is as 
filthy rags* But to gain a soul to the truth 
is better than to send one to Tophet ; there- 
fore I give quarter t* this youths provi- 
ding the grant is confirmed by the general 
council of God's army, whom he hath thU 
day blessed with so signal a deliverance,— 
Thou art unarmed— Abide my return here* 
I must yet pnrsae theste signers, the Ama- 
lekites* and destroy them till they be ut- 
terly consumed from the facd of the land, 
even from Havilah Shttn" 
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So saying, he s6t spurs to his horse, and 
continued to pursue the chase. 

" Cuddie," said Mprton, " for God's 
sake catch a horse as quickly as you can. 
I will not trust Lord Evandale's life with 
these obdurate men*— You are wounded, 
my Lord. Are you able to eontkme your 
retreat ?" he continued, addressing himself 
to his prisoner, who, half-stunned by the 
fall, was but beginning to recover himself. 

" I think so," replied Lord Evaridale. 
€ f But is it possible Do I owe my life 
to Mr Morton ?" 

. "My interference would have been the 
samQ from common humanity," replied 
Morton ; " to your Lordship it was a sa- 
cred debt of gratitude." 

. Cuddie at this instant returned with a 
horse. 

" God-sake, mount— mount, and ride 
like a fleeing hawk, my Lord," said the 
good-natured fellow, " for ne'er be in. me, 
if they arp qa killing every ane o' the 
wounded and prisoners. 
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Lord Evandale mounted the horse, while 
Caddie officiously held the stirrup. 
. " Stand off, good fellow, thy courtesy 
may cost thy life.— Mr Morton," he con- 
tinued, addressing Henry, " this makes us 
more than even — rely on it I will never 
forget your generosity— Farewell." 

He turned his horse, and rode swiftly 
away, in the direction which seemed least 
exposed to pursuit. 

Lord Evandale had just rode off, when 
several of the insurgents who. were in the 
front of the pursuit, came up, denouncing 
vengeance on Henry Morton and Cuddie 
for having aided the escape of a Philistine, 
as they called the young nobleman* 
. " What wad ye hae had us do r M cried 
Cuddie. " Had we aught to stop a man 
wi 9 , that had twa pistols and a sword ? 
sudna ye hae come faster up yours els, in* 
stead of fluting at huz ?*• 
. This excuse would hardly have passed 
current; but Kettledrummle, who now, 
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awoke firms Ids tt»noe«f *f«ior, and was 
known to, and reverenced by, most of the 
wanderers, together with Manse, who pos- 
sessed their appropriate language as well 
as the preacher himself, proved active *nd 
effectual intercessors. 

" Touch them not, harm them net," ex- 
claimed Kettledrtimmle, in bis very best 
double-bass tones* " this is the son of the 
famous Silas Morton, by wfcttto the Lord: 
wrought great tiring* in this I*nd at the 
breaking forth of tile reformation frctit 
prelacy, when there was] a ptetitiful pobr- 
mg forth of the Word and a renewing df 
the Covenant ; a hero <and tihampien bf 
these blessed days, when thfcre was pdwer, 
atad efficacy, and Convincing, affid convert* 
ing of sinners, and heart*exefcisefe, and 
fellowship df saints, and a plentiful flow- 
ing forth of the spices of the garden of 
Eden/' 

" A*{1 this is my sdn, Cuddie," exclaim- 
ed Manfte in her turn, " the rtti of Tris fa- 



ta*ea£ vwfy &P& ^Mauie JikUfcnaa, 
aiLiWHWrtby pwfieaw^ajwi fciibvror of tte 
pw^igmp^Maad ai^io' ywtf,aia;folk;~ b 
it ji^fe vyj^itteiv \Cukya;*** the tribe* 
p£.thfcifo»Ui*6yCif. tb* £oth*thkea,4nHp 
WOPg tkw Levitt ?' Numbm* fauctbaad 
seranibrr-0> si** 1 .diana. he standing bete 
pjaUliogc^i' boniest folk,. whence auld hp 
fftttaftflAg foatil; your victory with tf*hioh 
Pf pvid*»Ge b&s Messed .ye," 

This party JaaviugL papscd on* theyartrt 
i«H»e#fttety vtafib by aftodmr,. to *ibata 

w4*AWtt*ary.jtQ give th* a*ipe» exph* 
MiNfe. J&fctlsdw^^ 
nViqh &a#ipjtf od^itree tbefiwe&had ceaatdi 
ag^ t^oVi^op .bw to>be intercessor, aidf 
gtfjwft bpld^ aa be, felt hia good uioijcLn* 
WWiyi&Mbfc p*o*eaia&,o£ hk, late fel- 
h>Wrc&ptiy$h laid , claim, to no small 
shv^iPf tb^.ni^rit of the, victoiy, appeal* 
iqg to MQrtQU^and puddie, , whether the 
tide, of , ba|tfe jbadk not timed .while be 



94 TALES OF MY LANDLOBD. 

prayed on the Mount of Jehovah Nisi, 
like Moses, that Israel might prevail over 
Amelek ; but granting then)! at the same 
time, the credit of holding up his hands 
when they waxed heavy, as those of the 
prophet were supported by Aaron and Hur. 
It seems probable that Kettledrummle al- 
lotted this part in the success to his com- 
panions in adversity, lest they should be 
tempted to disclose his carnal self-seek- 
ing and falling away, in regarding too 
closely his own personal safety. These 
strong testimonies in favour of the libe- 
rated captives quickly flew abroad with 
many exaggerations among the victorious 
army. The reports on the subject were 
various; but it was universally agreed, 
that young Morton of Milnwood, the son 
of the stout soldier of the Covenant, Silas 
Morton, together with the precious Ga- 
briel Kettledrummle, and a singular de- 
vout Christian woman, whom many thought 
as good as himself at extracting a doctrine 
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or an use, whether of terror or consolation, 
had arrived to support the good old cause, 
with a reinforcement of a hundred well* 
armed men from the Middle Ward* 
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CHAPTER V. 



When pulpit, dram ecclesiastic, 
Was beat with fist inttead of a stick. 

Hudibrat. 

In the mean time, the insurgent cavalry 
returned from the pursuit, jaded and worn 
out with their unwonted efforts, and the 
infantry assembled on the ground which 
they had won, fatigued with toil and hun- 
ger. Their success, however, was a cordial 
to every bosom, and seemed even to serve 
in the stead of food and refreshment It 
was, indeed, much more brilliant than 
they durst have ventured to anticipate; 
for, with no great loss on their part, they 
had totally routed a regiment of picked 
men, commanded by the first officer in 
Scotland, and one whose very name had 
t long been a terror to them. Their sue- 
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cess seemed even to have tipon their spi- 
rits the effect of a sudden and violent sur- 
prise! so much had their taking up arms 
been a measure of desperation rather than 
of hope. Their meeting was also casual, 
and they had hastily arranged themselves 
under such commanders as were remarka- 
ble for zeal and courage, without much re* 
spect to any other qualities. It followed, 
from this state of disorganization, that the 
whole army appeared at once to resolve 
itself into a general committee for consi- 
dering what steps were to be taken in con* 
sequence of their success, and no opinion 
could be started so wild that it had not 
some favourers and advocates. Some pro- 
posed they should march to Glasgow, some 
to Hamilton, some to Edinburgh, some to 
London. Some were for sending a depu- 
tation of their number to London to con- 
Vert Charles II. to a sense of the error of 
his ways, and others, less charitable, pro- 
posed either to call a new successor to the 
vol* in. *• ' 
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crown, or to declare Scotland a free re* 
public. A free parliament of the nation^ 
and a free assembly of the Kirk, were the 
objects of the more sensible and moderate 
of the party. In the meanwhile, a cla- 
mour arose among the soldiers for bread 
and other necessaries, and while all com* 
plained of hardship and hunger, none took 
the necessary measures to procure sup- 
plies. In short, the camp of the Cove- 
nanters, even in the very moment of sue* 
cess, seemed about to dissolve like a rope 
of sand, from want of the original princi- 
ples of combination and union. 

Burley, who had npw returned from the 
pursuit, found his followers in this dis- 
tracted state. With the ready talent of 
one aecustpmed to encounter exigencies, 
he proposed, that one hundred of the 
freshest men should be drawn out for du- 
ty—that a small number of those who had 
hitherto acted as leaders, should consti- 
tute a committee of direction until officers 
should be regularly chosen— and that, to 
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crown the victory, Gabriel Kettledrummle 
should be called upon to improve the pro- 
vidential success which they bad obtained 
by a word in season addressed to the army. 
He reckoned very much, and not without 
reason, on this last expedient, as a means 
of engaging the attention of the bulk of the 
insurgents, while he himself, and two 'or 
three of their leaders, held a private coun- 
cil of war, undisturbed by the discordant 
opinions or senseless clamour of the gene- 
ral body. 

Kettledrummle more than answered the 
expectations of Hurley. Two mortal hours 
did he preach at a breathing; and certain* 
ly no lungs, or doctrine, excepting his 
own, could have kept up, for so long a 
time, the attention of men in suoh preca- 
rious circumstances* But he possessed in 
perfection a sort of rude and familiar elo* 
quence peculiar to the preachers of that 
period, which, though it would have been 
fastidiously rejected by an audience which 
possessed any portion of taste, was a cake 
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of the right leaven for the palates of those 
whom he now addressed. His text was 
from the forty-ninth chapter of Isaiah, 
" Even the captives of the mighty shall 
he taken away, and the prey of the terri- 
ble shall be delivered ; for I will contend 
with them that contend with thee, and 
I will save thy children. 

" And I will feed them that oppress thee 
with their own flesh, and they shall be 
drunken with their own blood as with 
sweet wine, and all flesh shall know that 
I the Lord am thy Saviour, and thy Re- 
deemer, the Mighty One of Jacob." 
• The discourse which he pronounced up* 
on this subject was divided into fifteen 
heads, each of which was garnished with 
seven uses of application, two of consola- 
tion, two of terror, two declaring the cau- 
ses of backsliding and of wrath, and one 
announcing the promised and expected de- 
liverance. The first part of his text he ap- 
plied to his own deliverance and that of 
his companions, and took occasion to speak 
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a few words in praise of young Milnwood, 
of whom, a? of a champion of the Cove- 
nant, he augured great things. The se- 
cond part he applied to the punishments 
which were about to fall upon the perse- 
cuting government. At times he was fa- 
miliar and colloquial; now he was loud, 
energetic, and boisterous ; — some parts of 
his discourse might be Called sublime, and 
others sunk below burlesque. Occasion* 
ally he vindicated with great animation 
the right of every freeman to worship God 
according to his own conscience ;. and pre- 
sently he charged the guilt and misery of 
the people on the awful negligence of their 
rulers, who had not only failed to establish 
presbytery as the national religiop, but 
had tolerated sectaries of various descrip- 
tions, Papists, Prelatists, Erastians assu- 
ming the name of Presbyterians, Inde- 
pendants, Socinians, and Quakers ; all of 
whom, Kettledrummle proposed, by one 
sweeping act, to expel from the land, and 
thus re-edefy in its integrity the beauty of 
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the sanctuary. He next handled very 
pithily the doctrine of defensive arms and 
of resistance to Charles II., observing, 
that, instead of a nursing father to the 
Kirk, that monarch had been a nursing 
father to none but his own bastards. He 
went at some length through the life and 
conversation of that joyous prince, few 
parts of which, it must be owned, were 
qualified to stand the rough handling of 
so uncourtly an orator, who conferred oa 
him the hard names of Jeroboam, Omri, 
Ahab, Shallum, Pekab, and every other 
evil monarch recorded in the Chronicles, 
and concluded with a round application of 
the Scripture* " Tophet is ordained of old ; 
yea, for the King it is provided : he hath 
made it deep and large ; the pile thereof 
rs fire and much wood : the breath of the 
Lord, like a stream of brimstone, doth 
kindle it." 

Kettledrummle had no sooner ended his 
sermon, and descended from the huge 
rock which had served him for a pulpit, 
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than his post was occupied by- a pastor of 
a very different description* The reverend 
Gabriel was advanced in years, somewhat 
corpulent, with a loud voice, a square 
face, and a set of stupid and unanimated 
features, in which the body seemed more 
to predominate over the spirit than was 
seemly in a sound divine. The youth who 
succeeded him in exhorting this extraor- 
dinary convocation, was hardly twenty 
years old, yet his thin features already in- 
dicated, that a constitution, naturally hec- 
tic, was worn out by vigils, by fasts, by 
the rigour of imprisonment, and the fa* 
tigues incident to a fugitive life. Ypung 
as he was, he had been twice imprisoned 
for several months, and suffered many se- 
verities, which gave him great influence 
with those of his own sect. He threw his 
faded eyes over the multitude and over 
the scene of battle, and a light of triumph 
arose in his glance, his pale yet striking 
features were coloured with a transient and 
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hectic blush of joy. He folded his band*, 
raised his face to Heaven, and seemed lost 
in mental prayer and thanksgiving ere he 
addressed the people. When be spoke, his 
faint and broken voice seemed at first in- 
adequate to express his conceptions. Bat 
the deep silence of the assembly, the ear 
gerness with which the ear gathered every 
word, as. the famished Israelites collected 
the heavenly manna, bad a corresponding 
effect upon the preacher himself. His 
words became more distinct, his manner 
more earnest and energetic ; it seemed as 
if religious zeal was triumphing over bodih 
ly weakness and infirmity* His natural elo- 
quence was not altogether untainted with 
the coarseness of his sect, and yet, by the 
influence of a good natural taste, it was 
freed from the grosser and more ludicrous 
errors of his contemporaries ; and the lan- 
guage of Scripture, which, in their mouths, 
was sometimes degraded by misapplication* 
gave, in Macbriai's exhortation, a rich and 
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solemn effect, like that which is produced 
by the beams of the sun streaming through, 
the storied representation of saints and mar- 
tyrs on the Gothic window of some and* 
ent cathedral. 

He painted the desolation of the church, 
during the late period of her distresses, in 
the most affecting colours. He described 
her, like Hagar watching the waning life 
of her infant amid the fountainless de- 
sert ; like Jiidah, under her palm-tree, 
mourning for the devastation of her tem- 
ple ; likeRachael, weeping for her children 
and refusing comfort. But he chie6y rose 
into rough sublimity when addressing the 
men yet reeking from battle. He called on 
them to remember the great things which 
God had done for them, and to persevere 
in the career which their victory had 
opened. , 

"Your garments are dyed— but not with 
the juice, of the wine-press; your swords 
arc filled with blood," he exclaimed, " but 
not with the blood of goats or lambs; the 
e a 
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dust of the desert on which ye stand is 
made fat with gore, hut not with the blood 
of bullocks, for the Lord hath a sacrifice 
in Bozrah, and a great slaughter in the 
land of Idumea. These were not the first- 
lings, of the flock, the small cattle of 
burnt-offerings, whose bodies lie like dung 
on the ploughed field of the husbandman ; 
this is not the savour of myrrh, of frankin- 
cense, or of sweet herbs, that is steaming 
in your nostrils ; but these bloody trunks 
are the carcases of those who held the bow 
and the lance, who were cruel and would 
shew no mercy, whose voice roared: like 
the sea, who rode upon horses, every man 
in array as if to battle — they are the car* 
cases even of the mighty men of war that 
came against Jacob in the day of his deli- 
verance, and the smoke is that of the de- 
vouring fires that have consumed, them.. 
And those wild hills that surround you are 
not a sanctuary planked with cedar and 
plated with silver; nor are ye ministering 
priests at the altar, with censers and with 
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torches, but ye hold in your hands the 
sword! and the bow, and the weapons of 
death. And yet verily, I say unto you, that 
not when the ancient Temple was in it* 
first glory was there offered sacrifice more 
acceptable than that which you have this 
day presented 9 giving to the slaughter the 
tyrant and the oppressor, with the rocks 
for your altars, and the sky for your vault- 
ed sanctuary, and your own good sword* 
for the instruments of sacrifice. Leave 
not, therefore, the plough in the furrow- 
turn not back from the path in which you \ 
have entered like the famous worthies of 
old, whom God raised up for the glorify- 
ing of his name and the deliverance of his 
afflicted people— halt not in the race you 
are running, lest the latter end should be 
worse than the beginning. Wherefore! set 
up a standard in the land ; blow a trumpet 
upon the mountains ; let not the shepherd 
tarry by his sheepfold, or the seedsman con- 
tinue in the ploughed field, but make the 
10 
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watch strong, sharpen the arrows, burnish 
the shields, name ye the captains of thou- 
sands, and captains of hundreds, of fifties, 
and of tens ; call the footmen like the rush- 
ing of winds, and cause the horsemen to 
come up like the sound of many waters, for 
the passages of the destroyers are stopped, 
their rods are burned, and the face of their 
men of battle hath been turned to flight* 
Heaven has been wilh you, and has broken 
the bow of the mighty ; then let every 
man 8 heart be as the heart of the valiant 
Maccabeus, every man's hand as the hand 
of the mighty Sampson* every man's sword 
as that of Gideon, which turned not back 
from the slaughter ; for the banner of Re- 
formation is spread abroad on the moun- 
tains in its first loveliness, and the gates of 
hell shall not prevail against it 

" Well is he this day that shall barter 
his house for a helmet, and sell his gar- 
ment for a sword, and cast in bis lot with 
the children of the Covenant, even to the 
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fulfilling of the promise ; and woe, woe 
unto him who, for carnal end* and self- 
seeking, shall withhold himself from the 
great work, for the curse shall abide with 
him, even the bitter curse of Meroz, be- 
cause he came not to the help of the Lord 
against the mighty. Up, then, and be 
doing ; the blood of martyrs, reeking up- 
on scaffolds, is crying for vengeance ; the 
bones of saints, which lie whitening in the 
highways, are pleading for retribution; 
the groans of innocent captives from deso- 
late isles of the sea> and from the dun- 
geons of the tyrants' high places, cry for 
deliverance; the prayers of persecuted 
Christians, sheltering themselves in dens 
and deserts from the sword of their perse- 
cutors, famished with hunger, starving 
with cold, lacking fire, food,, shelter, and 
cloathing, because they serve. God rather 
than man — all are with you, pleading, 
watchipg, knocking, storming the gates of 
heaven in your behalf. Heaven itself shall 
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fight for you, as the stars in their courses 
fought against Sisera. Then whoso will 
deserve immortal fame in this world, and 
eternal happiness in that which is to come, 
let them enter into God's service! and 
take arles at the hand of his servant, — a 
blessing, namely, upon him and his house- 
hold! and his children, to the ninth gene* 
ration, even the blessing of the promise, 
for ever and ever ! Amen." 

The eloquence of the preacher was re- 
warded by the deep hum of stern approba- 
tion which resounded through the armed 
assemblage at the conclusion of an ex. 
hortation so well suited to that which they 
had done, and that which remained for 
them to do. The wounded forgot their 
pain, the faint and hungry their fatigues 
and privations, as they listened to doctrines 
which elevated them alike above the wants 
and calamities of the world, and identified 
their cause with that of the Deity. Many 
crowded around the preacher, as he de- 
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scended from the eminence on which he 
stood, and, clasping him with hands on 
which the gore was yet hardened, pledged 
their sacred vow that they would play the 
part of Heaven's true soldiers. Exhausted 
by his own enthusiasm, and by the anima- 
ted fervour which he had exerted in his 
discourse, the preacher could only reply, 
in broken accents,— t€ God bless you, ray 
brethren— it is his cause. — Stand strongly 
up and play the men — the worst that can 
befal us is but a brief and bloody passage 
to heaven." 

Balfour, and the other leaders, had not 
lost the time which was-employed in these 
spiritual exercises. Watch-fires were light- 
ed, centinels were posted, and arrange- 
ments were made to refresh the army with 
such provisions as had been hastily collect- 
ed from the nearest farm-houses and villa- 
ges. The present necessity thus provided 
for, they turned their thoughts to the 
future. They had "dispatched parties to 
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spread the news of their victory, and to 
obtain, either by force or favour, supplies 
of what they stood most in need. In this 
they had succeeded beyond their hopes, 
having at one village seized a small ma- 
gazine of provisions, forage, and ammu- 
nition, which had been provided for the 
royal forces. This success not only gave 
them relief at the time, but such hopes for 
the future, that whereas formerly some of 
their number began to slacken in their 
zeal, they now unanimously resolved to 
abide together in arms, and commit them- 
selves and their cause to the event of war. 

And whatever may be thought of the 
extravagance or narrow-minded bigotry of 
many of their tenets, it is impossible to 
deny the praise of devoted courage to a 
few hundred peasants, Who, without lead- 
ers, without money, without magazines, 
without any fixed plan of action, and al- 
most without arms, borne out only by their 
innate zeal, and a detestation of the op* 
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pression of their rulfers, ventured to de- 
clare open war against an established go- 
vernment, supported by a regular army 
and the whole force of three kingdoms. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Why, then, say an old man can do somewhat. 

Eenry IV. Part II. 

We must now return to the Tower of 
Tillietudlem, which the march of the Life- 
Guards, on the morning of this eventful 
day, had left to silence and anxiety. The 
assurances of Lord Evandale had not suc- 
ceeded in quelling the apprehensions of 
Edith. She knew him generous, and faith- 
ful to his word ; but it seemed too plain 
that he suspected the object of her inter- 
cession to be a successful rival ; and was 
it not expecting from him an effort above 
human nature, to suppose that he was to 
watch over Morton's safety, and rescue 
him from all the dangers to which his state 
of imprisonment, and the suspicions which 
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he had incurred, must repeatedly expose 
him ? She therefore resigned herself to the 
most heart rendingapprehensions, without 
admitting, and indeed almost without lis- 
tening to, the multifarious grounds of con- 
solation which Jenny Dennison brought 
forward, one after another, like a skilful 
general, who charges with the several di- 
visions of his troops in regular succession. 

First, Jenny was morally positive that 
young Milnwood would come to no harm—*- 
then, if he did, there was consolation in the 
reflection, that Lord Evandale was the 
better and more appropriate match of .the 
two— then, there was every chance of a 
battle in which the said Lord Evandale 
might be killed, and there wad be nae mair 
fash about that job— then, if the whig* 
gat the better, Milnwood and Cuddie 
might come to the Castle, and carry off the 
beloved of their hearts by the strong hand* 

" For I forgot to tell ye, madam/ 9 con- 
tinued the damsel, putting her handker- 
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chief to her eyes, " that puir Caddie's is 
the hands of the Philistines as weel as 
young Milnwood, and he was brought here 
a prisoner this morning, and I was fain to 
apeak Tarn Haltiday fair, andfleech him, to 
let me near the puir creature ; but Cuddie 
wasna sae thankfu' as he needed till hae 
been neither," she added, and at the same 
time changed her tone, and briskly with- 
drew the handkerchief from her face; 
" so I will ne'er waste my e'en wi' greet- 
ing about the matter. There wad be aye 
enow o* young men left, if they were to 
bang the tae half o 9 them." 

The other inhabitants of the Castle were 
also in a state of dissatisfaction and anxie- 
ty. Lady Margaret thought that Colonel 
Grahame, in commanding an execution at 
the door of her house, and refusing to 
grant a reprieve at her request, bad fallen 
short of the deference due to her rank, and 
had even encroached on her 6eigaorial 
rights. 
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* The Colonel," she said, "ought to have 
remembered, brother, that the barony of 
Tillietudlem has the baronial privilege of 
pit and gallows, and therefore, if the lad 
was to be executed on my estate, (which I 
consider as an unhandsome thing; seeing 
it is in the possession of females, to whom 
such tragedies cannot be acceptable) he 
ought, at common law, to have been deli- 
vered up to my battlie, and justified at his 
sight." 

" Martial law, sister,* answered 'Major 
Bellenden, " supersedes every other. But 
I must own I thiqk Colonel Grabame ra- 
ther deficient in attention to you ; and I 
am not over and above pre-eminently flat- 
tered by his granting to young Evandale 
(I suppose because he is a lord and has in- 
terest with the privy-council) a request 
which he refused to so old a servant of the 
king as I am. But so long as the poor 
young fellow's life is saved, I can comfort 
any self with the fag end of a ditty as old 

7 
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as myself/ 9 And therewithal, he hummed 
a stanza : 

' And what though winter will pinch severe 
Through locks of grey and a cloak that's old, 

Yet keep up thy heart, bold cavalier, 
For a cup of sack shall fence the cold.* 



11 1 must be your guest here to-day, sis- 
ter I wish to hear the issue of this gather- 
ing on Loudon-hill, though I cannot con- 
ceive their standing a body of horse ap- 
pointed like our guests this morning.— * 
Woes me, the time has been that I would 
have liked ill to have sate in biggit wa's 
waiting for the news of a skirmish to be 
fought within ten miles of me! But, as the 
old .song goes, 

4 For time will rust the brightest blade, 
And years v/ill break the strongest bow ; 

Was ever wight so starkly made, 
But time and years would overthrow/ 



" $tfc*Pety*)H pleased you will stay, bro- 
ther/' said Lady Margaret ; " I will take 
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my old privilege to look after my house- 
hold, whom this collation has thrown into 
some disorder, although it is uncivil to 
leave you alone." 

u O, I hate ceremony as I hate a stumb* 
ling horse** replied the Major. " Besides, 
your person would be with me, and your 
mind with the cold meat and reversionary 
pasties.— Where is Edith ?" 

" Gone to her room a little evil-dispo- 
sed, I am informed, and laid down in her 
bed for a gliff," said her grandmother; 
" as soon as she wakes, she shall take some 
drops*" 

" Pooh ! pooh ! she's only sick of the 
soldiers," answered Major Bellenden.— 
" She's not accustomed to see one acquaint- 
ance led out to be shot, and another march* 
ing off to actual service with some chance 
of not finding his way back again. She 
would soon be used to it, if the civil war 
were to break out again." 

" God forbid, brother!" said Lady Mar- 
garet* 
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€t Ay, Heaven forbid, as you say— and* 
in the mean time, I'll take a hit at trick- 
track with Harrison/' 

" He has ridden out, sir/* said Gudyill* 
11 to try if he can hear any tidings of the 
battle." 

D— n the battle;' said the Major ; " it 
puts this family as much out of order as if 
there had never been such a thing in the 
country before-— and yet there was such a 
place as Kilsythe, John/' 

u Ay, and as Tippermuir, your honour/* 
replied Gudyill, " where I was his honour, 
. my late master's, rear-rank man*" _ 

" And Alford, John, where I command- 
ed the horse ; and Innerlochy, where I 
was the great Marquis's aid*de~camp ; and 
Auld Earn, and Brig o' Dee." 

" And Philiphaugh, your honour," said 
John. 

Umph !" replied the Major ; " the less* 
John, we say about that matter, the better/* 
However, being once fairly embarked 
on the subject of Montrose's campaigns, 
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the Major and John Gudyill carried on the 
war so stoutly, as for a considerable time 
to keep at bay the formidable enemy called 
Time, with whom retired veterans, during" 
the quiet close of a bustling life, usually 
wage an unceasing hostility. 

It has been frequently remarked, that 
the tidings of important events fly with a 
celerity almost beyond the power of ere* 
dibility, and that reports, correct in the ge- 
neral point, though inaccurate in details, 
precede the certain intelligence, as if car* 
ried by the birds of the air. Such rumours 
anticipate the reality, not unlike to the • 
" shadows of coming events" which occu- 
py the imagination of the Highland Seer. 
Harrison, in his ride, encountered some 
such report concerning the event of the 
battle, and turned his horse back to Til- 
lietudlem in great dismay* He made it 
his first business to seek out the Major, 
and interrupted him in the midst of a pro- 
lix account of the siege and storm of Dun- 
dee, with the ejaculation, «« Heaven send, 

VOL, III. F 
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Major, that we do not see a siege of Tillie- 
tudlem before we are many days older/ 9 
. " How is that, Harrison ? — what, the de- 
vil do you mean ?" exclaimed the astonish- 
ed veteran* 

" Troth, sir, . there is strong and increa- 
sing belief that CJaver'se is clean broken, 
some say killed;; that the soldiers are all 
dispersed, and that the rebels are hasten- 
ing this way, threatening, death and devas- 
tation to a' that will not take the Cove- 
nant" 

" I will never. believe that," said the Ma- 
jor, starting on his, feet— €i I will never be- 
lieve that the Life-Guards would retreat be- 
fore rebels *nd yet why need I say that," 
he continued, checking himself, " when I 
have seen such sights myself ?-— Send. out 
Pike, and one or two of the servants, for 
intelligence, and let all the men in the 
Castle and in the village that can be ti^ist- 
3d take. up arms. This old tower may hold 
them play a, bit, if it were but victualled 
and garrisoned, and it commands the pass 
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betw&ix the high and low countries.— It's 
lucky: I was here.— *Go, muster men, Har- 
rison. Yoi^ Gudyill, look what provisions 
you have or can get brought in, and be 
ready, if the news be confirmed, to knock 
down, as many bullocks as you have salt 
for»-^The well never goes dry.—*There are 
jotoe pld-fashioned guns on the battle- 
mcu%9 i if. we had but ammunition, we 
should do well enough." 

" The soWidrs, left caome tasks of ammu- 
nition at the Grange this morning, to*bide 
their netuto** md Harrison. 

" Ha&ten, then," said the Major* « and 
bring it into the Castle, with every pike, 
sword, pistol, or gun, that is within our 
reach j don't leave so much as a bodkin— 
}ucky that I wis here !— I will speak to my 
sister instantly." 

; , Lady Margaret Bellenden was astounded 
at intelligence so unexpected and so alarm- 
ing. It had seemed tq her that the impo- 
sing force, which had that morning left her 

10 
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mil*, was sufficient to have routed all the 
disaffected in Scotland?- if collected it! a 
body $ and her first Section was -upon the 
inadequacy of their own means of resist- 
ance, to an army strong enough to have de- 
feated Claverbouse and sack select troops* 
" Woe's me! rtoe's me I" said she ; " what 
will all that we can do avail us, brother ?— 
What will resistance do but bring sure de- 
struction on the house, and on the bairn 
Edith; for, God knows, I think na on 
my ain auld life." 

" r Come, sister, 9 ' said the Major, " you 
must npt be cast down ; the place is strong, 
the rebels ignorant and ill-provided: my 
brother's %house shall not be made a den of 
thieves and rebels while old MHes Bellen- 
den is in it. My hand is weaker than it Was, 
but I thank my old grey hairs that I have 
some knowledge of war yet Here comes 
Pike with intelligence.— What news, PikeP 
Another PhUipheugb job, eh ?" 

" A * *y " aaid Pike, composedly ; « a 
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total scattering.— I thought this morning 
little gude would come of their new-fan* 
gled gate of slinging their carabines/' 

u Whom did you see ?— Who givo/you 
the news r" asked the Major. 

" O, mair than ha!f*>a«dozen dragoon fdU 
lows that are a 9 on the spur whilk to get 
first to Hamilton. They'll win the race, I 
warrant theft* win the battle wha like.*' 

" Continue your preparations, Harrison ; 
get your ammunition in, and the cattle kill* 
ed* Said down to the borough- town for 
what meat you can get in* We must not 
lose an instant*— Had not Edith and you, 
sister, better return to Cham wood, while 
we have the means of sending you there ?" 

" No, brother," said Lady Margaret, 
looking very pale, but speaking with the 
greatest composure; " since the auld house 
is to be held out, I will take my chance in 
it ; I have fled twice from it in my days, 
and I have aye found it desolate of its bra- 
vest and its bonniest when I returned, sae 
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that I will e*en abide now, and end my pil- 
grimage in it." 

" It may, on the whole, be the safest 
course both for Edith and you,* said the 
Major ; " for the whig* will rise all the way 
between this and Glasgow, and make your 
travelling there, or your dwelling at Chain, 
wood, very unsafe/ 9 

" So be it then," said Lady Margaiet ; 

and, dear brother, as the nearest blood- 
relation of my deceased husband, I deliver 
to you, by this symbols—there she gave in- 
to his hand the venerable gold-headed staff 
pf the deceased Earl of Torwood)— " the 
keeping and government and, seneschal, 
ship of my Tower of Tillietudlem, and the 
appurtenances thereof, with full power to 
kill, slay, and damage those who shall as- 
sail the same, as freely as I might do my- 
self. And. I trust you will so defend it,' as 
becomes a bouse in which his most sacred 
majesty has not disdained"-—— 

" Pshaw! swter," interrupted the Ma* 
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jor, " we have no time, to speak about the 
king and his breakfast just now." 

And, hastily leaving the room, he hur- 
ried, with all the alertness of a young man 
of twenty-five, to examine the state of his 
garrison, and superintend the measures 
which were necessary for defending the 
place. 

The Tower of Tillietudlem, having very 
thick walls, and very narrow windows, ha* 
ving also a very strong court-yard wall, 
with flanking turrets on the only accessi- 
ble side, and rising on the other from the 
very verge of a precipice, was fully capable 
of defence ag^ipst any thing but a train of 
heavy artillery. 

Famine or escalade was what the garri- 
son had chiefly to fear. For artillery, the 
top of the Tower w^s mounted with some 
antiquated wall-piecqs, and fmall cannons, 
which bore the old-fashioned names of cul- 
verins, saker?, >dejroi»sakers, falcons, and. 
falconets. These, \hfi Major, with the as- 
sistance of John Gudyill, caused to be sea- 
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led and loaded, and pointed them so as to 
command the road over the brow of the 
opposite httl by which the rebels must 
advance, causing, at the same time, two 
or three trees to be cut down, which 
would have impeded the effect of the ar- 
tillery when it should be necessary to use 
it. With the trunks of these trees, and 
Other materials, he directed barricades to 
be constructed upon the winding avenue 
which rose to the Tower along the high- 
road, taking care that each should com- 
mand the other. The large gate of the 
court-yard he barricadoed yet more strong- 
ly, leaving only a wicket open for the con- 
venience of passage. What he had most to 
apprehend, was the slenderness of his gar- 
rison ; for all the efforts of the steward were 
unable to get more than nine men under 
arms, himself and Gudyiil included, so 
much more popular was the cause of the 
insurgents than that of the government 
Major Bellenden, and his trtisty servant 
"Pike, ihade the garrison efeven ib number, 
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of whom one half were old men. The 
round dozen might indeed have been made 
up, would Lady Margaret have consented 
that Goose Gibbie should again take up 
arms. But she recoiled from the proposal, 
when moved by Gudyill, with such abhor- 
rent recollection of the former achieve- 
ments pf that luckless cavalier, that she 
declared die would rather the Castle were 
lost than that he were to be enrolled in the 
defence of it. With eleven men, however* 
himself included, Major Bellenden deter- 
mined to hold out the place to the utter- 
most 

The arrangements for defence were not 
made without the degree of fracas inci- 
dental to such occasions. Women shrieked, 
cattle bellowed, dogs howled, men ran to 
and fro, cursing and swearing without in- 
termission, the lumbering of the old guns 
backwards and forwards shook the battle, 
ments, the court resounded with the hasty 
gallop of messengers who went and re- 
turned upon errands of importance, and 
f 3 
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the din of warlike preparation was nvirtgled 
with the sounds of female lamentation. , 

Such a Babel of discord rtight have 
awakened the slumbers of the very dead* 
and, therefore, was not long ere it dispel- 
led the abstracted reveries of Edith Bel- 
lenden. She sent out Jenny to bring her 
the cause of the tumult which shook the 
castle to its very basis; but Jenny, once 
engaged in the bustling tide, found so 
much to ask and to hear that she forgot 
the slate of anxious uncertainty in which 
she had left her young miatfebs. Having 
no pigeon to dismiss in pursuit of informal 
tion when her raven-messenger had failed 
to return, with it, Edith was compelled to 
venture in quest of it out of the ark of her 
own. chamber into the deluge of Confusion 
which overflowed the rest the castle. 
Six vdices speaking at once, informed her,, 
in reply to her first enquiry, that CiaveVse 
and all his men were killed, and that tea 
thousand whig* were marching to besiege 
the castle, headed by John Balfour of Bur* 
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ley; young Miln wood, and Caddie He4d« 
ngg. . This strange association of persons 
seemed, to infer the falsehood of the whole 
story 3 and yet the general bustle in the 
castle intimated that dangef wfls certainly 
apprehended. 

. " Where is Lady Margaret?" was Edith's 
second question. 

« la her oratory, " was the reply ; a cell 
adjoining to the old chapel in which the 
good old . lady wa& wont to spend , the 
greater part of the Jays destined by the* 
rules of the Episcopal Chufph to devotion- 
al observances, as also the anniversaries of 
those on which she had lost her husband 
and her children, and, finally, those hours, 
in which a deeper and more solemn address 
to Heaven was called for, by national or do* 
rae&tic calamity. 

" Where, then," said Edith, much alarm- , 
ed> " is, Major Bellenden ?" 

" On the battlements of the Tower, ma- 
dam, pointing the cannon;" was the reply. 

%q the battlemeqtSk therefore, sh$ mad&. 
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her way, impeded by a thousand obstacles, 
and found the old gentleman in the midst 
of his natural military element, command- 
ing, rebuking, encouraging, instructing, 
and exercising all the numerous duties of a 
good governor. 

" In the name of God, what is the mat* 
ter, uncle ?" exclaimed Edith. 

" The matter, my love?" answered the 
Major coolly, as, with spectacles on his 
nose, he examined the position of a gun— 
« the matter ?— Why— raise her breech a 
thought more, John GudyilK— the matter? 
Why, Clavef se is routed, my dear, and the 
whigs are coming down upon us in force, 
that's all the matter." 

" Gracious powers !* said Edith, whose 
eye at that instant caught a glance of the 
road which ran up the river, " and yonder* 
they come." 

" Yonder? where?" said the veteran, 
and, his eyes taking the same direction, 
he beheld a large body of horsemen coming 
down the path. " Stand to your guns, my 
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lads/' was the first exclamation ; * we'll 
make them pay toll as they pass the beugh. 
-*»But stay, stay, these are certainly the 
Life-Guards/' 

« O no, uncle, no," replied Edith ; « see 
how disorderly they ride, and how ill they 
keep their ranks ; these cannot be the fine 
soldiers who left us this morning." 

" Ah, my dear girl !* answered the 
Major, " you do not know the difference 
between men before a battle and after a 
defeat ; but the Life-Guards it is, for I see 
the red and blue and the King's colours. I 
am glad they have brought them off, how- 
ever." 

His opinion was confirmed as the troop- 
ers approached nearer, and finally halted 
on the road beneath the Tower; while 
their commanding officer, leaving them to 
breathe and refresh their horses, hastily 
rode up the hill. 

" It is Claverhouse, sure enough, 9 ' said 
the Major ; "I am glad he has escaped, 
but he has lost his famous black horse. 
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Let Lady Margaret IpoW, John Gpdyill ; 
order some refreshments ; get oats for the 
soldiers 9 horses; and let us to the hall. 
Edith, to meet him. I surmfce we shall 
hcfar but indifferent nev»t" ; 
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/ CHAFFER VII, , 

Witb carefes3{estuce a mind unmovfdy, 

On rade he north the plain, 
Hfs seem in thrang of fiercest strife, 

When winner aye the same. 

, \ * • ; Hartftfknutc 

Colons Grahame of Claverhouse met 
the family, assembled in the hall of the 
Tower, with the sarile serenity and the 
sanie* CQftftefy which had graced his marw 
nersin th£ morning. He had even h*d the 
compoeure to rectify in part the disorders 
of his dress, to wash the signs of battle, 
from his face and hands, and did not ap- 
pear more disordered in, his efxterior than if 
returned from a, morning ride* 

<r I am grieved, Colonel Grahame,- said 
the reverend old lady, the; tears trickling 
down her fto»»A*. dsspiy gtifcVQdJ , . 
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u And I am grieved, my dear Lady Mar* 
garet,* replied Claverhouse, " that this 
misfortune may render your remaining at 
Tillietudlem dangerous for you, especially 
considering your recent hospitality to the 
King's troops, and your well-known loyal- 
ty. And I came here chiefly to request 
Miss BeUenden and you to accept my 
escort (if you will not scorn that of a poor 
runaway) to Glasgow, from whence I will 
see you safely sent either to Edinburgh or 
to Dumbarton Castle, as you shall think 
best/? 

" I am much obliged to you, Colonel 
Grahame," "replied Lady Margaret, " but 
my brother, Major BeUenden, has taken 
on him the responsibility of holding out 
this house against the rebels ; and, please 
God, they shall never drive Margaret Bel- 
lenden from her ain hearth-stane while 
there's a brave man that says he can de- 
fend it" 

" And will Major BeUenden undertake 
this?" said Claverhouse hastily, a joyful 
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light glancing from bis dark eye as he 
turned it on the veteran,—" Yet why 
should I question it? it is of a piece with 
the rest of his life.— But have you the 
means, Major ?" 

'< All, but men and provisions, with 
which we are ill supplied/ 1 answered the 
Major, 

" As for men," said Claverhouse, " I 
will leave you a dozen or twenty fellows 
who will make good a breach against the 
devil. It will be of the utmost service, if 
you can defend the place but a week, 
and by that time you must surely be re- 
lieved." 

" I will make it good for that space, 
Colonel,* replied the Major, " with twenty- 
five good men and store of ammunition, if 
we should gnaw the soles of our shoes for 
hunger ; but I trust we shall get in provi- 
sions from the country." 

" And, Colonel Grahame, if I might 
presume a request," said Lady Margaret, 



198 TALES OF MY LANM6RD. j 

i€ I wpuld eolreftt that Serjeant Francis 
Stuart might command the auxiliaries 
whom you are so good as to add to the gar- 
rison of our people 5 it may serve to legiti- 
mate his promotion, and I have a prejudice 
in favour of his noble birth." 

" The serjestnt's wars are ended, mar 
dam," said Grahame, in an unaltered tone; 
" and he now needs no prmotiOn that an 
earthly master can give-" 

" Pardon me," said Major Bellenden, ta- 
king Claverhouse by the arnj,; and turning I 
him away from the ladies, " but J am anxi- 
ous for my friends ; I fear you have other 
and more important loss. I observe an- 
other officer, carries your nephew's stand- 
ard." . 

You are right, Major Rellenden," an- 
swered Claverhouse firmly ; " my nephew 
•ip no more.- He has died in his duty as be- 
came him.** 

" Great God!" exclaimed the Ma^or, 
" how unhappy I— the handsome, gallant, 
high-spirited youth I* 
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H He was> indeed, all you say,'* answer- 
ed Clayerhouse ; '* poor Richard was to me 
as an eldest son, the apple of my eye, and 
my destined heir ; but he died in his duty 9 
aod I — I— -Major Belienden"— (he wrung 
the Major's hand hard as he spoke) — I live 
to avenge him.'' / 

" Colonel Grahame," said the affection- 
ate veteran, his eyes filling with tears, " I 
am glad. to see you .bear this misfortune 
with such fortitude/' 

*' I am not a selfish man," replied CJa- 
verhouse, €t though the .world will tell 
you otherwise; I am not setfrsh either in 
my hopes ;or ; fears, my joys or sorrows* I 
have not been severe for myself, or grasp- 
ing for myself, ,or am^tioqs for myself; 
The service of rriy mastte-and.the good of 
the country is what I have, tried to aim at. 
I may, perhaps haye .drivscn severity into 
cruelty, but I acted for the best; and now 
I will not yield to my own feelings a 
deeper sympathy than I have given to those 
of others." 
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- " I am astonished at your fortitude tinder 
all the unpleasant circumstances of this af- 
fair, pursued the Major. 

" Yes/' replied Claverhouse, (€ my ene- 
mies in the council will lay this misfortune 
to my charge— I despise their accusations. 
They will calumniate me to my sovereign 
— -I can repel their charge- The public 
enemy will exult in my flight— I shall find 
a time to shew them that they exult too 
early. This youth that has fallen stood be* 
twixt a grasping kinsman and my inheri- 
tance* for you know that my marriage-bed 
is barren ; yet* peace be with him ; the 
country , can better spare him than your 
friend Lord Evandale, who* after behaving 
very gallantly* has, I fear, also fallen." 

<< What a fatal day i" ejaculated the 
Major. " I heard a report of this, but it 
was again contradicted ; it was added, that 
the poor young nobleman s. impetuosity 
had occasioned the loss of this unhappy 
fields 
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«« Not so, Major" said GrAhame ; " let 
the living officers .bear the blame, if there 
be any, and let the laurels flourish untar- 
nished on the grave of the fallen. I do 
not, however, speak of Lord Evandale's 
death as certain ; but killed, or prisoner, I 
fear he must be. Yet he was extricated 
from the tumult the last tinte we spoke 
together. We were then on the point of 
leaving the field with a rear-guard of 
scarce twenty men ; the rest of the regi- 
ment were almost dispersed." 

" They have rallied again sodn,* said the 
Major, looking from the window on the 
dragoons, who were feeding their horses and 
refreshing themselves beside the brook. 

" Yes," answered Claverhouse, ft my 
blackguards had little temptation either 
to desert, or to straggle farther than they 
were driven by their first panic There is 
small friendship and scant courtesy be- 
tween them and the boors of this country ; 
every village they pass is likely to rise on 
6 
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them* and so, the scoundrels are driven 
.back to their colours by a wholesome ter- 
ror of spits, pike- staves, < hayforks* and 
broom-sticks.-r-But now let us talk about 
your plans and wants, and the means of 
corresponding with ypu. Tq tell you the 
truth, I doubt bciijig able, to make a long 
stand at Glasgow, even when I have joined 
xny Lord Ross i for this transient and acci- 
dental success of the fanatics will raise the 
devil through all the western counties." 

They then ^discussed Major IfcUenden's 
jaaeaps of defence, and settled a plan of 
correspondence, in case a general, insur- 
rection took place, as was to he expected. 
Claverhouse renewed his offer to escort 
the Jfcdies to a place of safety; bat, all 
things considered, Major BeUenden thqpgbt 
they would be in equal safety at Tillietu- 
dlem. 

The Colonel then took a polite leave of 
Lady Margaret and Miss BeU^nden, assu- 
ring then), that, though he was reluctantly 
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tbfiged to leave them for the present in 
dangerous circumstances, yet his earliest 
means should- be turned to the redemption 
of his character as a good knight and true, 
and that they might speedily rely on hear- 
ing from or seeing him. : 

Full of doubt and apprehension, Lady 
Margaret, was little able to reply to a 
speech so much in unison with her usual 
expressions £nd feelings* but contented 
herself with bidding Claverhouse farewell,, 
and thanking him for the succours; which 
he had promised to leave them. Edith 
longed to enquire the fate of Henry Mor- 
ton, but could find no pretext for doing, 
so, and could only hope that it had made 
a subject of some part of the long private 
communication which her uncle had held 
with Claverhouse. On this subject, how- 
, ever, she was disappointed ; for the old 
cayalier was so deeply immersed in the 
duties of his new office, that he had scarce 
said a single word to Claverhouse, except- 
ing upon military matters, and most pro* 
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bably would have been equally forgetful, 
had the fate of his own son, instead of his | 
friends, lain in the balance. 

Claverhouse now descended the bank 
on which the castle is founded, in order to 
put his troops again in motion, and Major 
Belleoden accompanied him to receive the 
detachment who were to be left in the 
Tower. 

• " I shall leave Inglis with you," said 
Claverhouse, « for, as I am situated, 1 can- 
not spare an officer of rank ; it is all we 
can do, by our joint efforts, to keep the 
men together. But should any of our 
missing officers make their appearance, 1 
authorise you to detain them, for my fel- 
lows can with difficulty be subjected to 
any other authority/ 9 
His troops being fioW drawn up, he 
' picked out sixteen men by name, and com- 
mitted them to the command of Corporal 
Inglis, whom he promoted to the rank of 
Serjeant upon the spot. 
" And hark ye, gentlemen," was his con- 



eluding harangue* « I leave you to defend 
the chouse of a lady, and ttade* the 
manil of her t»etb*r, Major 1 Btfltenden, a 
faithful servant of the King. ' You are to 
behave bravely, soberly, regularly, and 
obediently, and each of you shdl be hand* 
soweiy rewarded oft my return to relieve 
the garrison. In ease of mutiny, cowardice 
neglect of duty > or the slightest excess in 
the family, the provo*t*marshaV and cord 
—you know I keep my word for good 
and evil." 

He touched his hat as he bade them 
farewell, and shook hands cordially with 
Major Bellenden. 

cr Adieu," he said, u my stout-hearted 
eld friend 1 Good hick be with you, and 
better times to lis both." 

The horsemen whom he commanded 
had been once more reduced to tolerable 
order by the exertions of Major -Allan, and, 
though shorn of their splendour* and wkb 
their gilding aH besmirched, made a mud* 

VOL. III. o 
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more regular and military appear*** oft 
bavipg, for the secpnd time, the Tower of 
Tillietudlem, than . when they returned . to 

it rafter their rout* 

Major Belteuden, now left to his own 
resource^ sent out several vidette^ both 
to obtain, supplies pf provisions, and espe- 
cially of v tp?al, and to get knowledge of 
the motions of the enemy. All the news 
he <jould, cpllect on the second subject 
tended to prove, that the insurgents ipe^nt 
to remain on the field of battle for that 
night. < But they, also, bpd abroad their 
detachments and . advanced guards, to col- 
lect supplies, and great was the doubt and 
distress of those who received contrary 
orders in the name of the King and in 
that of the Kirk ; the pne commanding 
them to send provisions to victual the cas- 
tle of TUUefudlero, and, the other enjoining 
tbena to forward supplies to the camp of 
the godly professors of true religion^ now 
in arms for the cajise of covenanted re- 

7 ; • ' ' 



formation, presently pitefted at Dfutnclog/ 
nigh to Loudon -hity; Each summons dosed 
with a denunciation of fire and sftoriL if 
it was neglected ; for neither party could 
confide so far in the loyalty or zeal of those 
whom they addressed, as to hope they 
would part with their property upon other 
terms. So that the poor people knew not 
what hand to turn themselves to ; and, to 
say truth, there Were some who turned 
themselves tb more than one. 

"Thir kittl^ times 5 will drive the wisest 
o' us daft/' sa&t Niel Bfane, the prudfent 
host of the HowfFj t€ but I'se aye Tceep a 
calm sough —Jenny, what merfl is in the 
girnd ?» 

" Four bows 6* altmeal, twa bows o* 
bear, and twa bows o pease/' was Jenny** 
reply. 

" Awefel, hinny/ 1 contfnned Niel Blane, 
sigbfag"* damply, i<{ fet Bauldie drive the 
peasd and bear meal to' the camp aft Drum- 
clog— he's a whig, and was the auld gude- 
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wife's pleqg^man^-the mashlum bannocks 
will suit their proiflaiifi sfamacbs wed* 
He .maun say LtV the last unce o 5 meai in 
the house, or, if he scruples to tell a lie, 
(as it's jio likely he will when it's fpr the 
gudq o 9 the bouse,) .he may wait till Dun- 
Gap Glen, xbp auld drucken trooper, drives 
up tte aiUneal to Tillietudlein, wi* my 
4»t\fu f service to my Lftldy and the Ma? 
M mc^ J -hapw as t jnuckle left as * will 
mak my parri&b ; and, if , Qujd^q ma- 
Wge right, #11 gfc him a |p* V whisky 
shall mak the blue low qqme oat at his 
mouth/ 

'< And what are we to eflLDursels then, 
father, when we hae sent awa* the hail meal 
in the arftjwl the girnel ? M . 
c " We maun gar wheat-flour aerye us for 
a blink/' said Niel, in a tone of resigna- 
tion; " it's no that ill food, though far 
fate being sae hearty or kindly to a Scotch- 
man's stomach as the curney aitmeal is; 
the Engliaher* live amaiat upqn't; hut* to 

8 
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be a*rc, thfe po<5k-puddings fan' att be*- 

While , the pwdetit and peaceful febdM- 
touted; like Niol BUne/ to rimke ftir Wea- 
ther with both parties, those who had 
more public (or party)) spirit, began* to take 
arm* on ail sides. Th* rqyatUt* in the 
country were not tiufnttbu^ biit wfere f6- 
speotable fidm tlleir fortune and influence, 
being cbiefly landed pr^pHe^rs of' ancient 
descent, who, with their 1 bribers, coutfns, 
and dependants; to the ninth ^etteftiti^n, 
as well as their domestic Grants, formed 
a tort of militia, capable of defending theftr 
own peel-houses against detached bodies 
of the insurgents, of rcsisttitg their d* 
mand of supplies, and irterceptiftg thosfe 
which weffc abiit to the pftSbyterian camp 
by btheils. 'Thfe tkt %!* Tomf dlTiU 
lietadtem was to hi dtffemted* against the 
ifls^eats, feffo^ grea e^tig^ and feuff- 
pwt %o these feudaf 'volunteers, Who con- 
sidWtd it as it strdtf£hflM4* WfiBh they 

» 
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fm&ht xetreafc, in case it should become ior» 
possible for them to maintain the desultory 
wiir they werc-pdw about to wage. 

On the other jhand, the towns, the. vil- 
lages, the faiia-hottses, the properties of 
atoali beritoiv sent forth numerous re- 
cruits to the presbyterian interest These 
4nen had been the principal sufferers du- 
ring : the oppression . of . the . time. Their 
jninds were fretted, soured, and driven to 
desperation, by the various exactions and 
cruelties to which fcbey had been subject- 
ed; and, although by no means . united 
arpQng themselves,., either concerning the 
purpose; of this formidable insurrection or 
the means by which ttyit purpose was to 
.fee.fibtaiaed, riant coasideeed i% a» a door 
opened by Providence to obtain the liber- 
iyi off 99Wfie^ce of j^fWcfe tbfy. had been 
long deprived, 9p4> W shate,; thofleelves 
.free ;of a tyranny*; ducted both against 
-body .wd N^whe^s, of these f»w 
th*referi?*,^ $h<* phrase 

V 
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of their time and party, prepared to cast 
in their lot with the victors of Loudon- 
hill. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

AmmUu I do not like the man: He is a heathen, 
And speaks the language of Canaan truly. 

THbulatkm. You must await his calling, and the coming 
Oftbe good spirit You did ill to upbraid him. 

The Alchemist* 

We return to Henry Morton, whom we 
left on the field of battle. He was eating, 
by one of the watch-fires, his portion of 
the provisions which had been distributed 
to the army, and musing deeply on the 
path which he was next to pursue* when 
Burley suddenly came up to him, accom- 
panied by the young minister, whose ex- 
hortation after the victory had produced 
such a powerful effect 

" Henry Morton/' said Balfour abrupt- 
ly, " the council of the army of the Cove- 
nant, confiding that the son of Silas Mor- 
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ton can never prove a lukewarm' Laodi- 
cean, or an indifferent GalHo, in this great 
day, have nominated you to Tie 'a 1 captain 
of their 1 tlcfet, with the right of* a : vote W 
inetr cburicil, and all aUtSiortty ffttiog ft* 
ah officer who* is to cbrrtrhand ChHitiari 
Hien.* 

"Air 'Balfour," replied Morton, without 
hesitation, " I feel this mark of confidence, 
and* it nbt surprising thai' a natural 
sense- of the injuries' of thy country; not to 
mention those I have sustained iti my own 
person, should make me sufncientl^'wilK- 
nig to draw' my sword ForfibeVty arid 'free- 
dom 6F conscience. But I WflP own to 
you that 1 ' must tie better satisfied- con- 
cerning thi principles on which you hot*- 
fofti your cause ere l ean agree to' take a 
comnfcmd 1 amongst you; w 

** And can you doubt of our principles," . 
answered Burtey, w since we have state* 
therh to be the reformation both of church 
and state, the rebuilding of the decayed 
sanctuary, the gathering of the dispersed 
g3 



saints/ des^ructioD of the man of 

sin?" . ... . . 

, " I will ow» frankly Mr Balfour/' re- 
plied lylorton, " much of fchis soft of lan- 
guage, whiph> I observe, ; is % so , pftwf rfi|| 
j?ith others, if entirely Ipst^qn, ope. £ is 
proper you should be aware of this before 
we. commune farther. to^etfyfciV 
ypitfig; cfcrgyioan t here groaned Jpeftly.) 
11 J, distress yov, sir/* .said Mqrfop;; " but, 
perhaps,. it ^ beqaoseyou ..will aot Marine 
pijL I revere the Scrip tufes aa, deeply as 
you or any Christian, caa^dp... I look into 
the^fi with bum^e hope> of : epts«ftjpg.a 
rule;, of, coqflupt ; aiid a ,iaw of sajya^p. 
But I expect to fiqd : ,t^i$ by, ap exam^ 
tion thpir general tenor, ^ud of tb^ ; spi- 
rit wh'^h they u^ifyrply^hre^l^e,, aod pot 
by wresting particular , p^s$ages ftgo^ ; 
context, or by, the fppli^atjojrof Scriptural 
phrasies to ci^cuip^t^nces.aAfl events .^ith 
:wbiph, tl^ey have often very sleqdef 
tion." , 
The divine, whose nanxe.w/is Ephfaim 
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Maebriar, seemed shocked and thunder* 
struck with this declaration, and was about 
to remonstrate, *v>v$ 

" Hush, Ephraim T said Burley, /^re- 
member he is but as a babe in swaddling 
clothes.— Listen to me, Morton/ I. will 
speak to thee in the worldly language of 
that carnal reason, which is, for. the pt6- 
-sent, thy blind and imperfect guide. What 
is the object for which thou art content to 
draw. thy sword ? Is it not that the church 
and state should be reformed by the~fircp 
voice of .a free parliament, with : such laws 
as shall hereafter prevent the executive 
government from spHJing the blood, itottu- 
ring ^nd imprisoning the persons, . exhaust- 
ing the estates, and trampling upon, the 
consciences of men, at their own wicked 
pleasure?' 1 . . • 

Most certainly/' said Morton; u such 
I esteem, legitimate, causes :of warfare, aipl 
for such I .will fight while I can widkl 
a sword," ■ . * - 

. 5* Nay, but,'? sakl Macbriar, 11 ye handle 
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tins inattebitoo itmiifeilly, .' nor, wilhmyi eoto- 
ttienc&pemiit p*ifofanl,ai*tiaiih omthe 
causes of divine wrath."—— - . 

" Peace, . fiphmkn Hfabbriaf,? again inter- 
rupted Barley . . . 

* I will not peace/' arid, die yetmg mao. 
«« la it pot the cause of my .Matter who 
-bath sent me i Is it not a profane; and an 
jEtiastiau destroying pf .his authority, usurp 
ution of his power, denial of. hk name, to 
place either King or parliament in his 
^pkce as the master and governor of Us 
household, the adulterous husband of his 
spouse?" ^ 

. " You speak wel \* said Burlcy, drag* 
ging him aside* " but not wisely ; your 
own eqm have heard this night in council 
bow this scattered remnant ate broken 
and divided, and would ye now make a 
veil of separation between them ? Would 
ye build a wall with^ unslacked mortar 
if a fox goiup, it will breach it?' 

" I know," said the young clergyman) 
in reply, " that thou art faithiul, honest, 
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and ?fg«lau*; «ye» -unto slaying; but, be* 
liew me, thi$ worldly craft, this tempori- 
sing *r*thrWi«nd witfi infirmity, is in it* 
self-availing >away* and I fear me Heaven 
Will not bon6nr us .to do much more for 
Jiisr glory, when we seek to carnal cunning 
atfd to a fleshly anto. The sanctified end 
must? fee wrought by sanctified means." 

" I tell thee," answered Balfour, " thy 
zeal is too rigid in this matter ; we cannot 
yet do without the help of the Laodicfcans 
and the Erastiaas we must endure for a 
space tike indulged in the midst of the 
couneik— the sons of Zeruiah are yet too 
strong for us." 

« 1 tell thee. I like it not," said Mac- 
briar; "God can work deliverance by a 
few as well as by a multitude. The host 
of the faithful that was broken upon Pent- 
lin&diiHs* paid but the fitting penalty Of 
- acknowledging the carnal interest of that 
tyrant and oppressor, Charles Stuart. 9 ' . 

" Well, tktn»> said Balfour* « thou 
knowest the healing resolution that the 
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council have adopted,— to make a compre* 
Lending declaration, that may suit the ten- 
der consciences of all who groan under the 
yoke of our present oppressors. Return to 
the council if thou wilt, and get them to 
recall it, and send forth one upon narrow, 
er grounds. But abide not here to hinder 
my gaining over this youth whom my soul 
travails for ; his name alone will call forth 
hundreds to our banners.' 9 

" Do as thou wilt, then," said Macbriar ; 
< c but I will not assist tp mislead the youth, 
nor bring him into jeopardy of lift, unless 
upon such grounds as will ensure his eter- 
nal reward." 

The more artfttl Balfour then dismissed 
the impatient preacher, and returned to his 
proselyte. . 

That we may be enabled to dispense 
' with detailing at length the arguments by 
. which he urged Morton: to join the insur- 
gents, we shall take this opportunity to 
give a brief sketch of the persoji by whom 
they were used, and the natives wbioh he 
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bad for interesting himself so deeply in the 
conversion of young Mojrton to his cause. 

John Balfour of Kinloch, or Burley, for 
he is designated both ways in the histories 
and proclamations of that melancholy pe- 
riod, was a: gentleman' of aome fortune 
and of good family, m the. county of Fife, 
aqd had been a soldier from his youth up- 
ward. Ib the yoUpger part of his life he 
had bqepi wild and liqetftiou*, but had early 
laid $side open profligacy, and embraced 
the strictest tenets of Calvinism, Unfor- 
tunately, habits of excess ajpd intemper- 
ance were more easily rooted out of his 
dark, saturnine, and enterprising Bpm% 
than the vices of reyenge and ambition, 
which continued, notwrtbstandittg his re- 
ligious professions, to : exejfeise no small 
sway over his raipd. ' Daring in design, 
precipitate • and violent in execution, and 
going to the very extremity pf the most 
rigid recusancy, it was his ambition, to 
place himself at the head, of the preabyte^ 
nan interest. . 
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To attain this eminent* attbtig- the 
whig*, He fchd been active tm aftttiftfig 
their conventicle** -aifed ttian once 
had commabdCiJ ihtmt' when th*y aftyctered 
it* arms, aattbetttti *ifF the 'fbMes stmt to 
disperse them. Al length, thegittiflea* 
tion of his own fife we enthusiasm, joined, 
as some say,* with mothfefr of private r^ 
venge, placed bnn at the bead of that par- 
ty who a^Msinated the Primate df Scot- 
land, as the aathor of -the sufferings «f the 
presby terians*- The violent measures adopt- 
ed by government til revenge this fitted; nbt 
on the fwp&rfctofs anifi but «rt>lh#tfl]tie 
professors of the Teligkm- to" wMfch they 
belonged, together trith long pte vk*ifr euft 
ftriags, without arty proapeet of 'deliver* 
ance, except by force of arms, occasioned 
ifae insurrection) which, a& we 'hive Already 
"seen, commenced by the'd#feat *f 'Glaveiw 
house i* the bloody skirmish of Loudoi 
MIL 

Qat f$u*ley, notwithstanding the sharfe 
he had in the victory, was far from finding 
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himself rat; the tunttnU * >tobtoh hi* ambttidn 
shbq4j at. Tbis wa* partly owing to the vi- 
rions opipioas ,eatfrtained. among the in* 
st*Fg3Hte v ceneerBtisg the mu wter of Arctic 
bishop Sharp*. The. more violent among 
them did indeed approve of this act as a 
deed. of justice, executed upon a persecu- 
te* of God's church through the immediate 
jntymatk*r,o£ thfe -Deity ; but the greater 
part of the presby terians disowned the deed 
as, a Crime highly culpable, although they 
admitted, that . the^ Archbishop's . punish* 
men* bad &yi an organs exceeded bit do* . 
texts* . . The< » insnff gents differed iw another 
main, point, uw^kh haabefcu, already toucU- 
ed upon. The more .warm. and extravagant 
fsfiaftipsi condemned, .as guilty of a pusilla- 
nimous abandonxneat of the rigfe** of tbe 
^tmrohy thosfe preachefs said 430»g*egattoi*fc 
who were contented, in any banner, to ex* 
£rase their *$ligi6» tfatongb the permission 
the ruling g^vemmeHt. This, they said, 
was absolute Itastianism, o* suction*' of 
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the church of GoA to the regulations of an 
earthly government, and therefore but one 
degree better than prelacy or popery. — 
Again, the more moderate patty were con- 
tent to allow the king's title to the throne, 
and, in secular affairs, to acknowledge his 
authority, so long as it was exercised with 
due regard to the liberties of the subject, 
and in conformity to the laws of the realm. 
But the tenets of the wilder sect, called, 
from their leader Richard Cameron, by the 
name of Cameronians, wfent die length of 
disowning the reigning monarch, and every 
one of his successors who should not ac- 
knowledge, the Solemn ^League and Cove- 
nant. The seeds of disunion were, there- 
fore, thickly sown in this UWated party ; 
and . Balfour, however enthusiastic, and 
however much attached; to the most vio- 
lent of those tenets which we have noticed, 
saw toothing but ruin to the general cause, 
if they were insisted on during this cri*s, 
when unity was of so much consequence. 



Hance he disapproved, -ks \Me have seen, of 
the honest, downright* and ardent zeal of 
.Macbriar, and w*s ex»i*hiely,deafirotts to 
re<?eiy^ the : wststonce of the moderate, par- 
ty flfi pjssbyteriaus in the immediate over- 
throw of the government, with the hope 
of being hereafter able to dictate to them 
what should he substituted in its place.: 
. He was, on this, account, particularly 
anxious to secure the accession , of Henry 
Morton to the cause of. the* insurgents. 
.The memory 'of his father *ras generally 
esteemed amopgitbe presbyterians; and, 
as few persons ofi any decent quality had 
joined the i&aurgents, this young mah's far 
mily and prospects were such aa almost en* 
sured bU: being chosen a leader. Through 
Morton's ,mean$,: as being son of his 
ancient comrade^ , Burley conceived he 
might estrone some influence' over the 
.more liberal part of *he, afmy, and ul& 
mately, perhaps, ingratiate himself so fat 
with (hem, as to be chosen commander-in* 
Phief, whjch w& the mark at which his 
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ambition ahrie* ?Hd had, tjiwtforfe, nidi- 
out waiti»y tiflfan/ bther pbrs6» t0(ik ^ 
the subject, exalted/to *be boancU tfoU- 
lentr and dwpcsiticw of Martoti, aftd ttftfrify 
obtained his deration; to the 
of a tekder m this disunited* add undisci- 
plined army. 

The arguments by which jBalfotor ptes# 
ed Morton to "acceptof tMs' dangerous -pro- 
motion, as soon as he had gotten rid «f 
his less wary: atad more triftoMp^ising 
companion 'Maobrifcr* were su(fiotefrtiy m£ 
fbl *ud urgent Ife -did ;n«* affe<» either 
to .deny or. to disguise that «be sentiments 
which he himself -enttortataid concerning 
church-government, wetittt* fqra* those 
of the preacher- who had just left thatt. 
But be argued* tbat*henthe affairs df the 
nation wenr at suchi desperate crfete, «*• 
mtte difference of opinion should ndt pre- 
vent !those who, i* gerief*), wished **H 
to their 4jpprest^oc^ dtawiifg 
tirar/awordsottv itsubebftlft- Mdfcy <^ thfe 
subjects iiof)aiUMMi 9 < -di 9 ^ exnmjrte, 
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coacepripg the Indulgence, itself, arose, 
b$ ohsfirMed^ >cfut of circumstances which 
wdUid cease to exist, provided their attempt 
to gge the country should be successful, 
s9ttog that, the presbytery > being m that 
que triumphant, would need to make no 
ttteh oatti promise with the government, 
tadt, consequently, with the . abolition of 
the Indulgence, all discussion of its legali- 
ty would be at once ended. • He insisted 
toash and strongly upon the necessity of 
takiu&adVantege of this favourable crisis, 
upfon themUiipty of their being joined by 
the force pf the whole western sbires, and 
upon the gross guilt which those would 
incur, who, seeing the distress: of the . couch 
try, and tbe<inojeaaiug tyranny with which 
& 'WWW; governed, should, from fear or in* 
dilfeceace, withhold . their active aid from 
the good .capse< 

Morton wanted not these arguments to 
induce him to join in'aqy insurrection, 
which migtyt appear to have a feasible 
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prospect of freedom to the - 'oottntty. He 
doubted, indeed; greatly whether the pre- 
sent attempt was Kkely to be supported by 
the strength sufjficient to ensure success* or 
by the wisdom and liberality of spirit ne- 
orssary to make a good use of the advanta- 
ges that might bd gained; Upon tbe whole, 
however, considering the wrongs he had 
personally endured, and those which he had 
seen daily: inflicted on his fellow-subjects $ 
meditating also upon the precarious and 
dangerous situation in which he already 
stood with relation to the government, he 
conceived himself, in every point of view/ 
called upon to join the body <Jf presbyte- 
mns already itr artns* ' 

But, while he expressed to Burley his 
acquiescence in the vote which had named 
him a leader among the insurgents, aid a 
member of their council of war^ it wa*not 
without a qualification*. 

" I am willing/' he said, <' to contribute 
every thing within toy limited power to ef- 
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feet e^^ip^tion <tf_ o>y country* But 
do not mistake roe, I disapprpve, in . the 
utmost degree, of the action ia which this 
rising seems to have originated, and no ar- 
gpajents should induce me to join it, if it 
is to be carried oq by such n*ea$ures as 
that with ,whi$h it h^as commenced." : 

Burley's bloofl rushed to his face, giving 
a ruddy and dark glow to his swarthy, 
brow. , •»•,:«/. 5 

",You rnes^n," ta.wtf* :in* voice 'which 
he designed sjt^ild not : fc^tray my emo- 
tion— You pjsai* thje; depth , o£ James 
Sharped ..; 

" Frankly," answered Morton/ € " such 
is my raeaiuBg." .... : 1 ' 

c< Ypu imagine, then/', paid JM$y; "that 
the Almighty, in Jijpes of difficulty,, does 
not raise uj> instr\une^ts tq deliver his 
churd) frum^ei; oppress ?,,You are ofi 
opinion . that t^e justjee of an exequtioi^ 
consists, not jn the. extent of the sufferer's 
crime, or in Jus having, merited puqi§h» 
nient, or in. the wholesojpe aud salutary^ 
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ftcfc which that example is Kkely to pro* 
djice upon other evil-doers, but hold that 
it rtsta solely in the robe of the judge, the 
height of the bench, and the voice of the 
doomster? U not just punishment justly 
inflicted, whether on the scaffold or the 
moor ? Afcd Where constituted judges, 
from cowardice, or from having cast in 
tfcehr lot With transgressors, suffer them 
not only to pass at liberty through the 
land, but to sit in the high places, and dye 
their garment* in the blood of the saints, is 
it not well <kme in any brave spirits who 
shall draw their private swords in the pub* 
Kb routed 

" I have no wish to judge thft individual 
aetJbti/' replied Morton, "^further than is 
nteesaftry to make yoii fillly aware of my 
principles, ; I therefore repeat, that the 
case yoli have stfpposed does' not satisfy 
tofSfidgxtieht 'That the Almighty, in his 
mysterious providence, may bring a bloody 
titan- to an end deservedly bloody, does not 
Vindicate those who, without authority of 
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any kind, take upon thcuMefoea to be tine 
utttf ufcient* of execution, and presume to 
call them the executors of divmt Ten* 
jgeafcce. 

" Ami were we notaor" said Barley, in 
* tone of fierce enthusiasm. " Were not 
we— was not every one who owned the in- 
terest of the Covenanted Church of Scot- 
land, bound by that covenant to cut off 
the Judas who had sold the cause of God 
for fifty thousand merks a*year ? Had we 
met him by the way as he came down from 
Lotadon, and there smitten him with the 
edge of the sward, we had done but the 
duty of mea faithful to our cause* and to 
our oaths recorded in heaven* Was not 
the execution itself a prioof of oar warrant ? 
Did not the Lord deliver him into oar 
hands, when we looked out but for one of 
hm inferior tools *f persecution P Did we 
not pray to be resohred how we should act, 
and was it not borne iti on out hearts as if 
it food been watte* on them with the point 
of a diamond,: ' Ye shall surely take him 

vol. nr. h 
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and slay him ?— -Was not the tragedy full 
half an hour in acting ere the sacrifice was 
completed, and that in an open heath, and 
within the patroles of their garrisons, and 
yet who interrupted the great work?— 
What dog so much as bayed us duriug the 
•pursuit, the taking, the slaying, and the 
dispersing ? Then, who will say— who dare 
say, that a mightier arm than ours was 
not herein revealed ?" 

"You deceive yourself, Mr Balfour," 
said Morton ; " such circumstances of fa- | 
<rilitjr of execution and escape have often i 
attended the commission of the most enor* j 
mous crimes.-— But it is not mine to judge | 
you. 1 have not forgotten that the way ! 
was opened to the former liberation of j 
Scotland by an action of violence which 
no man can justify,— the slaughter of Clam- 
ming by the hand of Robert Bruce; and, 
therefore, condemning this action, as I do 
and must, I am not unwilling to suppose 
that you may have motives vindicating it 
in your own eyes* though not in mine, or 
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-fat' those of sfcber .reason. I only now men- 
tton it, because I desire you to understand, 
•.tbat I joia.a cause supported by men en- 
. gaged in open war, which it is proposed to 
•carry qn according to the rules of civilized 
Juatioaa, without, in any respect, approving 
of the act of violence. which gave immedi- 
ate rise to it," 

Balfour, bit bis lip, and with difficulty 
suppressed a violent answer. He per- 
ceived, \*itb di^appQintment, that, upon 
\ points of principle! his young brother in 
arms possessed a -clearness of judgment, 
and a firmness of mind, which afforded but 
little hope of his being able to exert that 
degree of influence over him which he had 
expected to possess. After a moment's 
pause, however, he said, with coolness, 
" My conduct is open to men and angels. 
The deed was not done in a corner ; I am 
here in arms to avow it, and care not where, 
or by whom, I am called on to do so ; whe- 
ther in the council, the field of battle, the 
place of execution, or the day of the last 
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great trial. I will not now discuss it far* 
ther with one who is yet on the other side 
of the veil* ^ut if you wHl cast jm your 
lot with us as a brother, come with ope to 
the council, who are atill sitting, to ay- 
range the future march of the amy aad 
the means of improving our victory*" 

Morton arose and followed him in si- 
lence, not greatly delighted with his asso- 
ciate, and better satisfied with the general 
justice of the -cause which be had espoused, 
than either with the measures or motives pf 
many of those who were embarked in it 



CHAPTER IX; 

Hollow vpoatiw plan^o nwjr hollow factions. 

Troilut and Creuidtu 

In * hollow *f the hill, about a quarter 
of * mite fin** tiie field of battle, was a 
sfoe^toGfdVhut, a miscrafcie cot tag* , wibich, 
& tile only enclosed spot within a mode* 
ttrft distance, the leaders of the presbyte- 
rffttf army h4d chosen for their council- 
toosei* Towatfdt this spot Bturky guided, 
Mortati, who wai surprised, as he ap- 
proastottd ft, at the multifarious confusion 
of sottttAs Which issued from its precincts* 
The calm and anxious gravity which it 
mgto be supposed would hare presided in 
cduneife held on such important subjects, 
ami at a period so critical! seemed to have 
gireti plate to discord wiW> and loud up* 
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roar, which fell on the ear of their new- 
ally as an evil augury of their future mea- 
sures. As they approached the door, they 
found it open indeed, but choked up with 
the bodies and heads of country-men, who, 
though no members of the council, felt no 
scruple in intruding themselves upon de- 
liberations in which they were so deeply 
interested. By expostulation, by threats, 
and even by some degree of violence;* Bar- 
ley, the sternness t>f whose character main* 
taiued a sort of superiority over these dis- 
orderly forces, compelled the intruders to : 
retire, and; introducing Morton into the 
cottage, secured the door: behind, them- 
against impertinent euHostty. At a leas 
agitating moment, the young man might 
have been entertained with the singular 
scene of which he now found himself an 
auditor and a spectator* , : < . 
* The precincts of the gloomy and ruinous 
hut were enlightened partly by some furze 
which blazed on the hearth, the smoke 
whereof, having no legal vent, . eddied 
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around, and formed over the heads of the 
assembled council a cloudy canopy, as opake 
as their metaphysical theology, through 
which, like stars, through mist, Were dimly 
seea to twinkle a few blinking candles, or . 
rather rushes dipped ia tallow, the proper* ' 
ty of the' poor owner of the cottage, which 
were stuck to. the walls by patches of wet I 
clay. This broketi and dusky light shewed 
many a countenance elated with spiritual 
pride, or rendered dark by fierce enthusi- 
asm ; and sort e whose anxious, wandering, 
and uncertain looks shewed they felt them- 
selves rashly embarked in a cause which 
they had neither courage nor conduct to 
bring to a good issue, yet knew not how to/ 
abandon, for very shame. They were, in- 
deed, a doubtful and disunited body. The 4 
most active of their number were those: 
concerned with Burley in the death of the* 
Primate, four or five of whom had found 
their way to Ltfudon-HUl, together with 
other men of the same relentless abd un* 
compromising seal* who had, iu various. 
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ways, given desperate zmd unpardonable 
offence to the government* 

With them were mingled their preach* 
ers, men: who had spurned at the indul- 
gence offered fay government, and pf efer- 
red assembling their flacks is the wilder* 
ness, ta worshipping in templet built by 
human hands, if their doing the tatter 
should be construed to admit any right on 
the part of their rulers to interfere with 
the supremacy of the Kirk* Hie other 
class of counsellors were sooh genf femen 
of small fortune, and substantial formers, 
as a sense of intolerable oppression had m~ 
doced to take arms and join the insurgents* 
These also had their clergymen with theon 
who, having many of them taken, advan- 
tage of the indulgence, were prepared* t& 
resist the measures of the more violent, 
who proposed a declaration in which they 
should) give testimony against the warranto 
and instructions for indulgence as sinftrl 
and unlawful acts* This delicate qnistrea 
bad been passed over in. siknee m the firsf 
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draught of the manifestos which they in- 
tended to publish, of the reasons of their 
gatbeti Bg in aimir; be* it had been stirred 
anew during, Balfou*'* absence* and, to his 
greaA v&catieu, k$ now found that both 
parties bad cpeaed upon it in full cry, 
Macbriar, Kettledrummle, and other teaeh- 
ej* of the wanderers, being at the very 
spring-tide of polemical discussion with 
Peftet PoumLtextt the indulged pastor of 
Miltwtoed's pariah, who, it seeing had e'en 
gilded bra4el£with ahroad-s word* but, ere 
he was eaUed upon to fight for the good 
cause af pteafeytery in the fields waa manr. 
fidly defending his own dogmata in the 
Gawteife I* wafr the din of this conflict* 
maintained ehiefty between Eoundtext 
«idi ftettled ru * rote* toftetjh er ifith theck- 
meur-of thei*adh*J*nt*, which-had sahtfed 
Mtttorf* eai* upen approaching; Ahe cot-? 
tagto Indeed* a* both, the divipes weie 
»eai\ watt gifted v^itb wprd^aud Lung^.aad 
each fiwee* ttdentfe and. intolerant in der 
ftara vi hw&wn doctrine* prompt in the 
h2 
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recollection of texts wherewith they bat- 
tered each other withdut mercy, and : 
deeply impressed with the importance of 
the subject of discussion, the noise of the 
debate betwixt them feH little short of 
that which might have attended an actual 
bodily conflict 

Burley, scandalized at the disunion im- 
plied in this virulent strife of tongues, in- 
terposed between the disputants, and, by 
some general remarks on the unreasonable- 
ness of discord, a soothing address to the 
vanity of each party, 'and the exertion of 
the authority which his services in that 
day's victory entitled him to assume, at 
length succeeded in prevailing upon them, 
to adjourn farther discussion of the con- 
troversy. But although Kettledf uiiimte 
and Pbundtext were thus for the time* si* 
fenced, they continued to eye each otbdr 
tike two dogs, who, having been separated 
by the authority of their masters white 
fighting, have retreated, each beneath the 
chair of his owner, still watching each 
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other's motions, and indicating, by occa- 
sional growls, by the erected bristles of 
the back and ears/ and by the red glance 
of the eye, that their discord is unappea- 
sed, and that they only wait the first op- 
portunity afforded by any general move- 
ment or commotion in the company) to 
fly once more at each other's throats. 

Balfour took advantage of the moment- 
ary pause to present to the council Mr 
Henry Morton of Mi In wood, ason£ touch* 
ed with a sense of the evils of the times, 
and willing to peril goods and life in the' 
precious cause for which his father, the 
ienowned Silas Morton, had given in his < 
time a soul-stirring testimony. Morton 
was instantly received with the right hand* 
of fellowship by his ancient pastor. Pound- 
text, and by those among the insurgents* 
whosupported the more moderateprinciples. 
The others muttered something about Eras* 
tianism, and reminded each other in whis- 
pers, that Silas Morton, once a stout and 
worthy servant of the Covenant, had *bcen> 
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a backslider in the day when the reaoht* 
tionera had led the way ii* awning the a**- 
tbotity of Charles SCuett* thereby making 
a gap whereat the. pseteat tyrant was af~ 
terward bright in, to the oppression botk 
of Kiik aad eeuntey. They addedt, bow* 
ever, that, on this great day of callings 
they woeldi net refuse soetety with* anf 
who stanld put hand to the plough ; »d 
so Mtotton was installed in his office o€ 
leader and couneelloij if not with the fait 
approbation* of hi* ooHeagnesp at least 
without any fownai or wowed. disseist* 
They proceeded* on Burtey *. motion^ to- 
divide among themaetoiet the eenumndiofi 
the men who had assembled*, and whoaOt 
numbers were daily incsoasiog* loi tb» 
parti*U*v the msnrgenta of Peuodie*i**i 
parish and congregation, wiecet naturally* 
placed uad«r thnooasmandiofi Moiton>;>ai* 
arrangement mutually agreeable* to Urttl 
parties* a» he wa» secommended to> fibean 
eoniidenee, as well by his pemonall qpeUr 
ties as his. having bee* bona among, tbe«b 
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When th'wr task watt accomplished, it 
became neeesaary tt> determine what use 
was toW.nuuk of their vfctoty. Mortoa's 
heart throbbed high when he heard the 
Tower of TiHietydlero named a*f one of ' 
the most important poeitioaa to be aeiied 
upoth If commanded, a* we have often 
o*ticfid». tW peas fcefrwee* the mot* wild 
aad the mote fertile Ooiwitry* and must 
furnish, it was plausibly uffgfcd* a strongs 
hold, and place of iendeavous to. the cava* 
Met a and malignant* of the district* sup* 
poaiaig the insurgents were to march tm» 
ward and leave it uninvested* This mcar 
w*e was partieateriy urged a$ necessary 
by PortWwUtxt and those of hi* immediate 
Mowers, whose habitation* asad families 
night be exposed to g* eat tereritie* if this 
$troag; piaoc were permitted to> remain in 
possession of the lojmlaatsv 

u I opine," said Pouadtestv— for, like the 
other divines of the period, her had &o<hest* 
tafcion m wag, his« advice opon ouiitary 
matter* of which he 1 profoundly igiw* 
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rant, — " I opine, that we should take in 
and raze that strong-hold of thtf woman: 
Lady Margaret Bellenden, even though we 
should build* a fort and raise a mount 
against it ; for the race is a rebellions and 
a bloody race, and their hand has been 
heavy on the children of the Covenant, 
both in the former and the latter times. 
Their hook hath been in our noses, and 
their bridle betwixt our jaws." 
- " What are their means and men of de« 
fence ?" said Burley. " The place is strong ; 
but I conceive that two women cannot 
make it good against a host/* 

" There is also/ 9 said Poundtext, * John 
GudyiH, even the lady's chief butler, who 
boasteth himself a man of war from his 
youth upward, and who spread the banner 
against the good cause with that man of 
Belial, James Grab am e of Montrose.' 9 

" Pshaw !" returned Balfour, scornfully, 
" a butler l n 

" Also, there is that ancient malignant,* 

replied Pbundtext, " Miles Bellenden of 
3 
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Charnwood, whose hands have been dip- 
ped m the blood of the saints." 

" If that," said Buriey, " be Miles Bel* 
lend en, the brother of Sir Arthur, he is 
one whose sword will not turn back from * 
battle ; but he must now be stricken in 
years." 

" There was word in the country as I 
rode along," said another of the council, 
" that so soon as they heard of the vio» 
tory which has been given to us, they 
caused shut the gates of the tower, . and 
called in men, and collected ammunition. 
They were ever a fierce and a malignant 
house.** • 

" We will not, with my consent," said 
Barley, 11 engage in a siege which may 
consume time. We must rush forward, and 
follow our advantage by occupying Glas- 
gow ; for I do- not fear that the troops we 
have this day beaten, even with the assist- 
ance of my Lord Ross's regiment, will 
judge K safe ta await our coming/' 



« Howbeky" Aid PouwUext, " we snaj 
display a batwr befale too Tower, and 
blo^r » ti*ii»fet, Mid summon tbcxw to 
cwnt foith. It my be that they will give 
over, the place unto our meccy, though, 
they be a reb«Lfio«t people, And we will 
summon the women to come forth of tbeu 
strengthen*, the* is* lady Margaret Bel- 
lendex aoeY her grand-daughter, a&d Jeu- 
ny Deauiaon, which is a girl of an ens»a~ 
ring eysv and tJsr other maids, and we will 
gvffw then a salt conduct, and send then 
in peace to the eiay,. eve* to the town of. 
Bdiubutgh. Bwk- John G«dyillk aad Hughi 
Harrison, and Miles Bellenden, we wijl 
restsainJ wtttofettees ofi iro»»ev!€& as they, 
in time* byrpast, have done U. the mart?** 

eeVsaime" 

* H&w talks of safe conduct- and- ef 
pe*crK* said a shirtfe. broken* ow 
strained voice, free* the crowd* 

"'Peace, bsother ttabbekusV' said Mac- 
briar, in * swtbiagc ttom to tfcespealsea, 



* I will not hold * ny peace/* rettetated 
the strange and unnatural voice ; " ia this 
a time to speak of peace, whe& the earth 
quakes* and the mountains are rent, and 
the rivers are changed into bloody and the 
two-edged sword is drawn from the sheath 
to drink gore as if it were water, and de- 
vour flesh as the fire deVburs dry stubbie ?" 

While he spoke thus, the orator Strug- 
gled forward to the inner part of the cir 
cle> and presented to Morton's wondering 
eyes a %ur e worthy of such a. voice and 
such language. The rags of a dfrese which 
had once been black, added to the tatter- 
ed fragments of a shephet dY plaids com- 
posed a covering scarce fit for the purposes 
of decency, much less for those of warmth; 
or comfort* A long beard* as white as 
.snow, bung down on his breast, and mm* 
gled with busby, uncounted, grizzled hais* 
which hung in elf4ock& around his wild 
and staring visage. The fieatet ea teemed 
to be extenuated by penury and famine* 
until they hardly retained the likeness of 
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a humane aspect. The eyes, grey, wild, 
and wandering, evidently betokened a be- 
wildered imagination. He held in his hand 
a rusty sword, elotted with blood, as were 
his long lean hands, which were garnished 
at the extremity with nails like eagle's 
claws. 

" In the name of Heaven ! who is he ?'* 
said Morton, in a whisper to Poundtekt, 
surprised, shocked, and even startled at 
this ghastly apparition, which looked more 
like the resurrection of some cannibal 
priest, or Druid, red from his human sa- 
crifice, than like an earthly rfiortah 

" It i? Habbakuk Muckle wrath," answer- 
ed Pound text, in the same tone, " whom 
the enemy have long detained in captivity 
in forts and castles, until his understand* 
iag hath departed from him, and, as I fear, 
an evil spirit hath possessed him. Never- 
theless, our violent brethren will have it, 
that he speaketh of the spirit, and that 
they fructify by his pouring forth-" 

Here be was interrupted by Muckle- 
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wrath, who cried in a voice that made the 
very -beams of the roof quiver—" Who* 
talks of peace and safe conduct?, who 
speaks of mercy to the. bloody house of 
the malignants ? .1 say, take the infants, 
and dash them against the. stones ; take 
the daughters and the mothers of the houses 
and hurl them from the battlements of: 
their trust, that the dogs may fatten on 
their blood as they did on that of Jezabel, 
the spouse of Ahab, and that their carcases" 
may be dting to the face, of the field even 
in the portion of their fathers i" 

" He speaks right/' said mote than one 
sullen voice from behind ; " we will bc^ 
honoured with little service in the great 
cause,, if we already make fair weather with 
Heaven's enemies." 

" This is utter abomination and daring 
impiety/' said Morton, unable to contain, 
his indignation. " What blessing can you, 
expect in a cause, in which you listen to 
the mingled ravings of madness and atro- 
city?" , • . , . . 
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Unfa, youngr man* 1" Mid Kettle- 
drummle, " aao faaerva thy ceniarie So* 
that for which ihoa eatoa* reader a reatahv 
frisaot for tbee to judge iato wha*ve**ah> 
the spirit may bo posted." 

" We judge of tfee tree by the fruity" 
said Poaatftext, '* and allow sot that to b*> 
of divine inspiration that contradict* the 
divine laws.* 

" You forget, brother Foundtext," said 
Macbiiar," that these are the latter daj«^ 
when sigtfs and vroaden shall he mult** 
plied.'* 

Posndtext stood forward to reply £ but, 
etc he could atticu&t* a word* the insaate 
prtacher broke ba with a scream- that d«owa» 
ed all competition- 

" Who talks of signs aadl wonders 3 Am 
aoMlHabbakak Mucklew rath, whose name 
it changed to Magor-Jtf issabib, because I 
am made a terror' unto myself and unte* att 
that are around raw?— I beard it—When- 
dirt 1 hear ft?-*- Was it sot h* the Tower .of 
the Bass, -that overhangeth the wide wild 
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6«a ?— And it howled in the winds, and it 
roared in the billow*, a*d it scwtmed, and 
it whistled, and it elan god, with the screams 
and the clang and the whistle of the sea- 
birds, as tbey floated, and flew, end drop- 
ped, and dived, on the bosom of the wa- 
ter*. I saw it-vWhere did I see it )~-was 
it not from the high peaks of Dumbarton, 
when, I looked westward upon the fertile 
land, and northward on the wild Highland 
hills, when the clouds gathered and the 
tempest came, and the lightningsof Heaven 
flashed in sheets as wide as the banners of 
an host ? — What did I see Dead corpses 
and wounded horses, the rushing together 
of battle, and garments rolled in blood,— 
What heard I J— The voice that cried, Slay, 
alay-^sonite-- slay utterly^let not your 
eye have pity 1 slay utterly, old and young, 
the maiden, the child, and the woman 
whose head is g*6y«— Defile the house $ad 
fill the courts with the slain !" 
" We receive the command," exclaimed 
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. more than one of the company. " Six 
days he hath not spoken nor broken bread, 
and now his tongue is unloosed : — We re- 
ceive the command ; as he hath said so 
will we do.* 

Astonished, disgusted, arid horror-struck, 
at what he had seen and heard, Morton 
turned away from the circle and left the 
- cottage. He was followed by Burley, who 
' had his eye on his motions. 

Ic Whither are you going?" said the lat- 
ter, taking him by the arm. 

" Any where ; I care not whither ; but 
here I will abide no longer/ 9 

" Art thou so soon weary, young man ?" 
answered Burley. " Thy hand is but now 
put to the plough, and wouldst thou al- 
ready abandon it? Is this thy adherence 
: to the cause of thy father i" 

" No cause, 9 ' replied Morton, indignant* 
' ly— " no cause can prosper so conducted 
-—One party declares for the ravings of a 
r bloodthirsty madman ; another leader is 



OLD MORTALITY. 191 



an old scholastic pedant; a third"— he 
stopped, and his companion continued the 
sentence — " is a desperate homicide, thou 
wouldst say, like John Balfour of fiurley ? 
— I can bear thy misconstruction without 
resentment. Thou doest not consider, that 
it is not men of sober and self-seeking 
minds, who arise in these days of wrath to 
execute judgment and to accomplish deli- 
verance. Hadst thou but seen the armies 
of England* during her parliament of 1642, 
whose ranks were filled with sectaries and 
enthusiasts, wilder than the anabaptists of 
Munster, thou woulflst have had more 
cause to marvel ; and yet these men were 
unconquered on the field, and their hands 
wrought marvellous things for the liberties 
of the land." 

" But their affairs/' replied Morton, 
" were wisely conducted, and the violence 
of their zeal Expended itself in their ex- 
hortations and sermons, without bringing 
divisions into their counsels, or cruelty in- 
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to their oonduet. I i|ave often heard my 
father say so, and protest, that be wonder* 
ed at nothing so much as the contrast be- 
tween the extravagance of their religious 
tenets, and the wisdom and moderation 
with which they conducted their civil and 
military affairs. But o«r councils seem all 
one wild chaos of confusion." 

Thou most have patience, Henry Mer* 
ton," answered Balfour ; " thou most not 
leave the cause of thy religion and coun* 
try either for one wild word, or one extra* 
vagant action. Hear me* 1 have already 
persuaded the wiser of our friends, that 
the counsellors are too numerous, and that 
we cannot expect that the Mtdianites 
shall, by so large a number, be delivered 
into our hands. They have hearkened to 
my voice, and our assemblies will be abort- 
ly reduced within such a number as can 
consult and act together; and in them thou 
fthaitt have a free voice, as well as in or- 
dcriog our «fi*ir» of war, and protecting 
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those to whom iflfabrey should be she,wflh— 
Art thou ndw satisfied r" 

" It will give me pleasure, doubtless*" 
answered Morton, "tobe the means* pf 
softening the hQrr^rs of civil war,, and I 
will not leave the post I have t^ken* tjntil 
I see measures adopted' at which my. con- 
aeienee reyolts. But t6 up bloody execu*- 
ttons after quarter Asked, or slaughter 
without teial#, tfilLIr l^nd oounteuauce dr 
sanction ; and you may depend on my Of* 
pesing th^m, wi^h both heart and hand, 
as constantly and resolutely if attempted 
by .out own :foHowets t as . wb$g they are 

Balfour^aM^ his hand ^patiently 4 . 

. « Thbtt wijt :finA M - be sjuri, .* that th* 
stubborn and hardhearted generation with 
wbo^ >^e deal, must be chastized witb 
j^rpiqu*? ere their hearts be . hulled, 
j-bey accept the punishment of 
jth^ir ipiquit^ Th$ word . i» i ppoe fortli 
Ageinat theov X will> bririjg a sword upon 
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you that shall avenge the quarrel of my 
Covenant 9 But what is done shall be done 
gravely, and with discretion, like that of 
the worthy James Melvin, who executed 
judgment on the tyrant and oppressor, 
Cardinal Beaton. 9 

" I own to you,* replied Morton, " that 
I feel still more abhorrent at cold-blood- 
ed and premeditated cTuelty, than at that 
which is practised in die heat of Zeal and 
resentment* 

"Thou art yet but * youth/? replied 
Balfour, " and hast not learned hftw tight 
ft* the balance are a few drops of blood -m 
comparison to the i(^bt ^ impertamce 
of this grcM nattoftal testtttoay. But be 
fcet afraid ; thyself shall Vote and judge in 
'these matters ; it may be we shall see tit- 
tle cause to strive together anetft theni." 
//' With this concession Mortbb Was com- 
pelled to be satisfied for the present, and 
Burley left him, advising hito to lit down 
and get some rest, ai th^ host WOtfldpfo*- 
bably move in th^ morning. * ; : 1 - - * 
11 
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r <( And you/' said >Mor ton> " do not you 
go to rest also ?" 

J" No,? said Buriey; "my eyes must 
itot yet know slumber. This js no work to 
be Jone ligbtly ; 1 have yet to perfect the 
ohvsing of the committee of leaders, • and 
I will call you by 4imes ia the»era%ig ito 
be present at their consultation;" 

He ftp ned away, and left Morton to this 
repose. 

The place in which lie found himaetf 
was not ill adapted fer^be purpose, beitog 
a sheltered nook, beneath a large rock, 
well protected from the prevailing wind, 
A quantity of moss with which the ground 
was overspread, made a couch soft enough 
for one who had suffered so much hard* 
ship and anxiety. Morton wrapped him- 
self in the horseman's cloak which he had 
still retained, stretched himself on the 
ground, and bod not long indulged in me- 
lancholy reflections on the state of the 
country, and upon bis own condition, ere 
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he relieved from them by deep and 
sound slumber. 

The, rest of the army slept on the 
ground, dispersed in groups, which chose 
their beds on the fields as they could best 
find shelter and convenience. A few of 
the principal leaders held wak-efiil confer- 
ence with Burley on the state of their af- 
fairs, and some watchmen were appointed 
who kept themselves on the alert by 
chanting psa}ms> or listening to the ex* 
excises of the wore gifted of their number. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Got with ifflich ease— -now menrOFy to hone. 

: • - ■ "i - . • - ' 

With the first peep of day Henry awoke, 
and found ; the 'faithful Cuddie standing 
beside him- with v a portmanteau in bit 
hand, 

. " I h to been jpt putting yeur honour's 
things in readings* again ye were waking," 
said Cuddie, " an .wmy'duty, seeing ye 
bae been «e gude aa to tak me into your 
service," ..-vA <>■«; .- , ' 

« I tafce.yOii into my service, Cuddie?" 
said Morten,?" you must be dreaming. 49 

" Na, nai stfa" answeredC uddie ; "did* 
*a fcsay when I was tied on the horse 
yonder, that if ever ye g»t loo$e I wad bo 
your servant, and ye djdna say no ? and 
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if that ima hiring, I kenna what is. Ye 
gae me nae arles, indeed, but ye had gi'en 
me aneugh before at Milnwood." 

" Weel, Cuddie, if you insist on taking 
the chance of my unprosperpus fortunes"— 

" Ou ay, I'se warrant us a' prosper weel 
aneugh/' answered Cuddle, . cheerjngly, 

mt ane*«y auld mither was weel putten 
up. I hae begun the campaigning trade 
af ttti en* Ait in easy aaedgft to Ikwd." 

^ Pi^iag, I suppose/' »4id-Morto» r 
* tot hew else could ye 1 «>n» by tiut 
portmanteau?" 

* I wottis if lt'4 pillaging >»r 4ow ye 
ca%" said Cuddfe, " test i«<cbm*ni4t»tal 
t<y a body, and it's: « profitable tiaeW Our 
folk .bad tided the d*i£d*%ooti* wfo&te 
as bawbees before we were loose aittfiist*** 
£af When I saw the wWgs -tf ydkit 
by the lags to Kettl«tfnirt1nrt§- BlM <tbe 
oWfcr ehieldv t set off W the Itftfg **>t on 
m^^in (errand and your hMWVt'O. Sao I 
tW)k up the syke a W6« bit, »>fay to «M* 
rigfct, white 1 saw tbs mark* Mow* ft 



hor*e*fo?t,. and sure anevgjk I cam to a 
place where there, had been some cleag 
leathering and a' the puir cbields were ly? 
ing there buskit w^thdr daeajq»t wtl^ey 
had put tbfm on that ropnung— n^ebody 
had found out that pose o' carcages— and 
wha sulci be in the midst thereof (as my 
neither aays) but our ^uld acquaintance, 
Swv* fiotty^L?" . : . 

Ay«i,hap fll&'-mP Allen. gaid Mor- 
tal • : . . 1 '«. '.< / • i 

*' Tipth has he/' answered Cuddie; 
" and his e'en were .open* and hU brow 
tan*, and his teeth, clenfia^d.tbegither^ like 
th* |aps of a trap fcpfqumarts when the 
spring's doun— I was amaist feared to look; 
at ftjm; ho^ey^r, I though to hae turn 
*to«t, MriVhifE^ ap4 »ae I e'en riped his 
l*tncihjes» as he had done many an honester 
man's,; and h$je*s your ain ; siilejr again (or 
ywr ittKte'** whi?t>i& the aajpe) that he got; 
a*,M ilnvqftd t|iat *nj|icky pjght that made 
«4ffr* thegfctar " . 
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* Therte cAk be no harm, Cuddie" Mid 
Morton, " in making use of this money; 
since we know' how he came by it; but 
, you must divide with me." 

*' Bide a wee, bide a wee/' said Caddie. 
*■ Weel, and there's a bit ring he had hing- 
ing in a black ribbon doun on his breast. 
Iam thinking it has been a love-token, 
puir fallow — there's naebody sae rough 
but they hae aye a kind heart to the lasses 
—and there's a book wi' a wheen papers, 
and I got twa or three odd things that I'll 
keep to mysel forby* 
' u Upon my word you hate made a veiy 
successful foray for a begftiaer," aito his 
new master. 

1 " Haena I e'en now r" said Cuddie, with 
great exultation. u t tauld ye I #asaa 
that dooms stupid, if it cam to 4«ftltog 
things.— And ferby, I hae gotten twa 
gude horse. A feckless loon of a Stravea 
wearer, that has left his lofein and' lit* 
bein house to sit skirling on a cauld hill- 
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side, had catebed twa dragoon fiaigs, and 
he could neither gar them hap nor wind, 
sae he took a gowd noble for tham bajth*— 
I ,suld hae tried him wi' half the siller* 
but ie$ an unco ill place to get change in 
r~Y*'H find the siller's missing out o' Both- 
Weil's pucse." 

v " Yon have made & fndst excellent and 
useful purchase! Caddie ; bat what is that 
portmanteau T . 

" The pockmantle," answered Cuddies 
" was Lord Evandale's yesterday, and it's 
yours the day. I fand it ahint the bush 
o* broom ydoder— ilka dog has. its day— - 
Ye ken what the aukl sang says. 

Take tura about mother, qyo' Tain o 9 the Linn," 

* And speaking o'tthaV I maup gang and 
see about my. mither, pUir aukl body, if 
your honour hasna ony immediate com- 
raanda*" 

- " But, Caddie," said Morton, « I really 
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dtfftot-fettf these things from youwkh* 
otit Mttot recompense*" 
- ^ Hduffie, Air/ answered Cuddie, *y* 
atrtd ay be taking,-^** reodrapendr, yd 
iMky think aboat that some other tfcptf^ 
I <hae seen gay wed to mystel wi'.aofoe 
things that fit me better. What could I 
Lord Evafcdale's teaw daesi? Seifetat 
Both well's trill Serve meSveel irocugh*" 

Not being able to prevail on the self- 
odtistftuted and disinterested fqltawer to 
*xiept of any tiring fdr irinisbtf bat of 
these Warlike spoils, Mdrton Resolved* to 
take the first opportunity of retorasbg 
Lord Evamfale's property, supposing him 
yet to be alive; and, in the meanwhile, 
dictiidt hesftaw to avail httMAt+f Cud- 
die's prize, so far as to appropriate some 
chAtoge of litt«tt inA cither trifling atticAe* 
amongst' tfrorffe <tf onOPe value* -which tW 
portmanteau cdtt twined* 

He then hastily looked over the' papers 
which wire fouiid In BothWeift <f»dket- 
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book. These were of a mnoeilaneoiis dt- 
' renptjoik The toll of his twop, with the 
liames of those absent en furloagh, me* 
raoranduins of, Uverii-bilfe, and lists of de- 
Imqa^nte mho might to made subjects «f 
.fine and prosecution, fiiat presetted them- 
sebre?, along with . a *oopy of a warraht 
;from the Privy Council to/ awes* Certain 
persons of distinction therein named^ In 
another pocket of the bopk were one or 
two comnwssions which Both well had held 
at different times, and certificates of bis 
• services abroad, in which his courage and 
military talent* wtefc highly praised. Bat 
the moat remarkable pope? an accu- 
rate account of bia genealogy, withrefitc- 
ence >to many docapients Sox establish- 
ment of it* authenticity anbjouied. was a , 
Iktuf the ample possession* of the forfeit- 
jftd EarU pf >Btrthwel»> and u part kular ac- 
count of the proportions in ^which King 
Jamesi VI. had bestowed . them on the 
counters and nObiltty by whose • deseend- 
ants^they weris bfptfesent Actually possess 
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ed; beneath this list :was wetten, ii red 
letters, in the hand of the deceased, Hand 
Ivmemor, F. S. E. B. the initials probably 
intimating Francis Stuart, Eart 6f Both- 
well. To these documents, which strongly 
punted the character and feelings of the 
deceased proprietor of these papers, Were 
added some which shewed it in a light 
greatly 1 different from that in which' we 
hare hitherto presented it tof the leaden 

In a secret pocket of the beok^ which 
Morton did not discover without some 
trouble, were out or two letters; written in 
a beautiful female hand. They were dated 
about twenty yeprs back, bore no address, 
and were subscribed only by initials* With- j 
out having time to peruse them accurate* j 
Jy, Morton perceived that they contained 
the elegant yet fond expression* of female 
affection directed towards an objeijt whose 
jealpusy they endeavoured to sooth, and 
of whose hasty, suspteeus, and impatient 
temper, the write* seemed gently tp com- 
plain. The ink of the«e manuscripts had 
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faded by time, and, notwithstanding the 
great care which had obviously been taken 
for their preservation, they were in one or 
two places chafed so as to be illegible. 

"It matters tbese, wprds were 
written on the envelope of ttawt which bad 
suffered most, " I have them by heart." 

With these letters was a lock of hair 
wrapped in a copy of verses, written obvi- 
ously with a feeling which atoned* in Mor- 
ton's opinion, for the roughness of the 
poetry," and thb conceits with which it 
abounded, according to the taste of the - 
period: 

Thy hue, dear, pledge^ ia pure and bright, 

As in that well-rememberM night, * 

When firat thy mystic braid was wove, 
- : And first ray Agries whispered love* 

: Sin^t^n from f>a3t thou pps)* 
± s Tl^ ^dr^on^ of t^^W bi^st^ . 
r . Whose wrath' and hate have sworn to dwell 

With ~H& first sin which peopled hell ; 
- A breast whose Mood's 4 troubled ocean, * 

Bad* throhtheeart^^ 
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^ tprtaw'd and, pw» 
What conquest o'er each erring thought 
Of that fierce realm hdd Agnes wrought ! 
I had sot wander^ Wild and vide, ' ' 
1 *With <u*ania»^forrtyiguite; 

If ^ had U^d, and liye4 tp love me f 

Not then, this world's wild joys had^een - , , 
to me 'one savage hunting scene/ 4 

* 1 My'soie delight rite *fcatobife;r*# ri / * 

• Anflfrintti hutry eiPtHe ^ *' ; ' . 

Rush in, disag Jqwnt and rend ^ny pre 
. Then—from the carcase turn away! 
' Mine ireful mood nad Sweetness tamed/ 
And soothed each wound which pride inflffoecl;H 
Yes, God and man might now approve me, 
Ifthod'i^&thVea, &ff love me i 

As he finished Mqdiitg these lints,. Mor- 
ton coitfdtwtfw^ 
passion on 

unhappy tejng, Who, it appeared vtjate 
in the lp,w^8t Vftgft pf ^^p^ra^oDj,. aojd al- 
most of 'contem^ ih«fd>:hi» ifceOdlfections 
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continually fixed on the high station to 
which his birth seemed to teh title biro; tod 
white pkngeid in gross liceationslnefrs; Was 
ife secret lopking back frith bitted remorse 
to the period of his youth, during which 
he had nourished a virtuous, though lltifbr- 
totiate attachment. 

"«*Ai*s! what are We," said Mdrfios* 
" that our best and most praiseworthy 
feelings can be thus debased and departed 
—that honourable pride can sirik into 
haughty and desperate indifference for ge- 
neral optekm, and' the sorrow of blighted 
afltectioto itihtbh thesatne bosom which ti- 
oetaefe, revenge, and rajiide have chosen for 
theif citadel ? But it is 4be same through, 
out ; the liberal pribeiptes of cite man «nk 
into cold and unfeeling indifference, the 
rttigtous rtati&iMthei ^ttaitota into 
fri&tic and savage fentbdJiasm, tQur iescfc 
hrtlbris, out 4 passions; are ttlte the wavds 
of the sea, and j wrtbqut > the aid of Him 
who fowaed-ihe teaman toeasit, Wecaauat 
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lay to it* tides, 'Thus far shall ye come, 
and no farther. 9 99 

- While he thus moralised, he raised bis 
•yes, and observed that jhirley stood be* 
fore him. 

- « Already, awake?" said, .that leader-^ 
" It is well, and shews zeal to tread the 
path before you. What papers are these ?" 
be continued. 

• -Morton gave him Some brief aocoun t of 
Cuddie's successful marauding party, and 
handed him the pocket* book of BothweU, 
With its contents. The Cameraman leader 
looked with some attention on sucjb of the 
papers as related to . military ^flair*, or. 
public business ; but when he came to the 
verses, he threw them from him with con* 1 
tempt. 

- " I little thought/ 9 heisaid, " when, by 
the bleming of God, I passed my sw*cd 
three tines through this body of that arch 
tool of cruelty and persecution, thM a cha- 
racter so desperate and so. danger pus could 
have stooped to an art as trifling as it is 

6 



proftdtJ - Bat I : *fce that Satan caftfchand 
ih* most different qualities in hw w?ll-k» 
loved apd chbsen agents, and that th£ 
aaihe hand which ean -wield a oiub Or * 
slaughter-weapon against the godly in the 
valley of destruction, can touch a tinkling 
lute, or a gittern, to sooth the ears of the 
dancing daughters of perdition in their Ya* 
nity Fair." 

• " Your ideas! of duly, then," said Mor- 
ton^ "exclude love of thefifre arts, which 
have been suppoeedjn general to purify 
and to elevate the mind r" 

" To Aie^: young man/' answered Bur? 
ley, ?'and t&<hote who think as I da> the 
pleasures this world, under whatever 
name disguised, are vanity, as its grandeur 
and power arc a s^arfc. . We have but one 
otgtat qu *a*tb* and that is to build up the 
tefepfoior the'Letd "1 , 

<Vl hkfce:be*fd my father observe," re* 
plied ? Morton, " that many who assumed 
power in the name of Heaven, were as s e 
vere in it* exeaua6> and aa unwilling to 
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pmt wiftkib, as if they tad b««a sol^m^ 
vrfby tbemotiw&oif VMWlywnfertknto-^ 
Bit of this another time* Haveyoiiiuc* 
teeded in obtaining;* ootottittee o fc tin 
council to hei notttnntndi^ * Svi< 

^rhaw/' anttwrtdBurley. ^Tbeminp 
ber it limited to sixv of wbkii you ace one, 
and I come to call you cto * tfcsirhcfcelibeTa- 
tions." *. -VI <: 

Morten aacortprtied hiw to vise^ots- 
tened grtas-ptat,; where theb ooiieilgaes 
awafcf d thbxn* In this dckgatioci o£ au- 
thority, the two prii^pal fiurtk>tu<which 
divided tiie tamuhoory - army bask each ta- 
k*a -eari to aeud thriee of tfafr *wn nun* 
bar. On the part olf itbe Cameroniansy were 
Barley, Macbriar, and Kattiedhruntinie j and 
on that of tbt moderate- party, Pouodtext, 
Henry Mortoft, audi a proprietor, 
called the Laird of Langcale. Thus die 
two parties were equal ty balanced by their 
repuceentatires in the committee of ma- 
nagement, although It seemed ttfedy that 
those of the moat' wotent opiataia were, 
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as ia usual ih such cases, to possess and «sd- 
ert the greater decree of energy 4 Their 
debate, bvpevtr, vat conducted) mai* like 
of this world tkm could; have tee* 
expected: from tbehr conduction the* piece* 
ding evening. After maturely consider* 
ing their mearfsand sitaation, and the pro* 
bable increase of their numbers* they 
agreed that tfoey would fceep their position 
for that day, in -order to * eftesfo their men, 
and give time to reinforcement* to yxw 
them, and that, on th&nft*fe morning, they 
wouW direct their n*a*ch towards Tillie- 
tttdlem, and* sttmtnon *troog-hold> as* 
they express^ it, of ma«griancy* tftowas 
not surrendered to their anmmonej *hey« 
reseivtd to try the effedt of a 'brisk rasault* 
a*4, should tiat ttriftearry, itwa» iettledi 
that they should leave a part of their sum* 
ber to blockade the place, and reduce it, if 
possible, by famine, while their main bo- 
dy should march forward to drive Claver- 
house and Lord Ross from the town of 
Glasgow. Such was the determination of 
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tbecounctlof management ; and thus Mb*, 
ton's first enterprise in native life was like- 
ly to be the attack of a^ castle belonging to 
the parent of his 'sustresfe* and defended 
by her relative, Major Bettenden, to whom 
he personally owed many .obligations. He 
felt folly the embarrassment of his situa- 
tion, yet consoled himself with the reflec- 
tion, that his newly-acquired power in the 
ipsurgent army would give him, at all 
events, the means of extending to the in 
mates of TilUetudlem a protection which 
no other circumstance could have afforded 
them, and he was, not without hope that he 
might be able to mediate such an accom- 
modation betwixt them and the presby- 
ttfrian army as should secure them a safe 
Neutrality, during the war which *ea about 
to ensue. 
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CHAPTER XL 

There came a knight from the field of slain. 
His steed was drench'd with blood and tain. , 

Fixlay. 

Wi/nm&t now return to the fortress 
of TiUictudlepi and its inhabiUdta- /Ebe 
- morning, . being tha first after the battle of 
Loudan-hill, had dawned upon; Aft*:b*tgt- 
raents, and the defenders had already ?e- 
swnbti the lUbonrs by which they propo- 
sed; to. rendfe* tibe pdaae tenable; when. itfce 
watchman, who wa* placed m a higb $ur- 
tet* galled the WarderV Tower, £%ve tbe 
signal that a horseman w^s j^p^Foacfcijog. 
As hei camp nfeaftr* h# diewittdtoted an 

Ofifc^yQf i , tjw ; 

ntttft,o/ bw Awstf* p*w, j»s yrell :i p ^ 
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manner in which the rider stooped on the 
saddle-bow, plainly shewed that he was 
sick or wounded. The wicket -was in- 
stantly opened to receive him, and Lord 
Erandale rode into the court-yard, so re- 
duced by loss of blood* that he was unable 
to dismount without assistance. As he 
entered the hall, leaning upon a servant, 
the ladies shrieked with surprise and ter- 
ror ; for, pale as death, stained with blood, 
his regimentals soiled and torn,: sad his 
Imr matted asd disordered, he' resembled 
rather a spectre than a faumanrbetng. Ait 
-their next exclamation wis thatxtf jey it 
his escape. - > i in;, 

« 7h4nk God ! u epctaimed Laity Utagfr 
ret; 44 • that yim< af e^here, Aid fcarre? estftped 
-th* hands of the Mood^hirstywutttewn 
Who faMre cut off 4 so aainy tff tb^ King's 
•Idyal serV4M*r -' . : 1:-:. 
r « Tb^tfk redded) Edith, rt^tba* y*u 
ftehtrie? atttt i**affiMy>! We4&ve^<fc**ied 
<lie worst ; bat .yens are Wounded, afcd I 



fear we have Uttte the means of assisting 
you." 

" My womids *re only •word-cuts,*' an* 
swered the young nobleiftaa,. as he reposed 
himsdf cm a seat ; " the pain is not worth 
mentioning^ and I should not eren feel 
, exhausted bat for the loss of blood* But 
it was not my purpose to bring ray weak* 
neaa to add to your danger and distress* 
hit to relieve them, if possible. What can 
I do for yon?^Permit^nn,* f he added* 
addressing Ijtfdy Margaret—" permit m« 
to think and aet as your son, n»y dear ma* 
dam— as your toother* Edith I" 

He pronounced the last part v£ the sen- 
tence with sows emphasis, as if he feared 
that »the apprehension of his pretensions 
as a suitor might tender his proffered eer- 
vkes unacceptable to Miss BelleiMfcn, She 
wa* 'tot * insensible to • bisi s delicacy, bat 
*e** Wtfiio time^ -esehinge df setitik 

We are preparing £ot our 'defence," 
Mid the <^aadyj#it^^e<it?digtiity ; "my 
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brother has taken charge of our garrison, 
and, by the grace of God, we will give the 
rebels such a reception as they deserve." 

" How gladly," said Evandale, " would 
I share in . the defence of the Castle ! Bat 
in my present state, 1 should fate but a bur- 
den to you, nay, s&me thing worse; for, 
the knowledge that an officer of the Life- 
Guards was in the Castle would he. suffi- 
cient to make these rogim.tnorctdeqwvte- 
ly earnest to possets, tbtimsefaet of iu If 
they find it defended, btoly bji the/wul)i 
they may possibly march; $n to Glasgow 
rather than hazard ?n a»«alt«" 

Lard," *aid Edi(lv w^hUiSfgeoerQi^ bwl 
of feeling w&ifcto weroan fi^pft^ efcium 
and iwhich becomes he* so well> 
faultetfiog throu^i^agernewywd.hflr hswr 
a>touriikg ; wlthvjtheutiQblfc yjtrifith; fflktik 
dictated; h& btbgmg^% GwiW* |iu«fe 
so meanly of your friends, as tha&jtfeff 
tyoukipfermit anflh ^lid^atipas jro.inter- 
fa* Mfith; tfetti* J^ttolie t to&®§<te9\M 
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you at a moment when you are unable to 
defend yourself, and when the whole coun- 
try is' filled with the enemy ? It there a 
cottage in Scotland whose owner* woiild 
permit a raised friend to leave it in sudh 
circumstances ? And can you think we will 
allow you to go from a castle which we 
think strong enough for out own defende ?" 

" Lord Bvandale need never think of 
it, " said Lkdy Margaret. a I will dress his 
Wounds myself ; it is all an old wife is fie 
for in war time ; but to quit the Castle of 
TtUretudlem when the sword of the ene- 
my is drawn to slay him, — the meanest 
trooper that ever wore the king's coat on 
his back should not do so, much less my 
young Lord Evandale. — Ours fs not a house 
that ought to brook such dishonour. The 
Tower of HHietudlem has been too much 
distinguished by tfie visit of his most sa*» 
cred^— — * 

Here she was interrupted by the entrance 
of tlie Major. * ' 

4t We have taken a prisoner, my dear 

VOL. III. K 
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uncle," said Edith — " a wounded prisoner 
and he wants to escape from us. You 
must help us to keep him by force." 

" Lord Evandale ?" exclaimed the vete- 
ran* " I am as much pleased as when J got 
my first commission* Claverhouse report- 
ed you were killed, or missing at least." 

" I should have been slain, but for a 
friend of yours," said Lord Evandale, 
speaking with .some emotion, and bending 
his eyes on the ground, as if he wished to 
avoid seeing the impression that what he 
was about to say would make upon Miss | 
Bellenden. " I was unhorsed and defence- j 
less, and the sword raised to dispatch me, j 
when young Mr Morton, the prisoner for j 
whom you interested yourself yesterday 
morning, interposed in the most generous 
manner, preserved my life, and furnished 
me with the means of escaping." 

As he ended the sentence, a painful cu- 
riosity overcame his first resolution, be 
raised his eyes to Edith's face, and. ima- 
gined he could, read in the glow, of her 
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cheek aid the sparkle of her eye, joy at 
bearing of her lover's safety and freedom, 
and triumph at his not having been left 
last in the race of generosity. Such, in- 
deed, were her feelings, but they were al- 
so mingled with admiration of the ready 
frankness with which Lord Jivandale had 
hastened to bear witness to the merit of a 
favoured rival, and to acknowledge af ob- 
ligation which, in all probability, he would 
rathe? have oiyed to any other ipdividualin 
the world. 

Major Bellenden, who would never have 
observed the emotions of either party, even 
had they been much more markedly ex- 
pressed, contented himself with saying, 
" Since Henry Morton has influence with 
these rascals, I am glad he has so exerted 
it; but I hope he will get clear of them as 
soon as he can* . Indeed* I cannot doubt 
it .1 know his principles, and that he 
detests their cant and hypocrisy. I have 
heard him laugh a thousand times at the pe- 
dantry of that old preabyterian scoundrel. 
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Potifcdtext, Who, after ^joyitfg ^ittAa- 
genee of the government for *<* many 
years, has now, upon the very first ruffle, 
shewn himself in his own proper colours, 
and set off, with three parts of hit crop- 
eared congregation, to join the host of the 
fanatics.— But how did you escape after 
leaving the field, my Lord r* 

u f rode for my life, as a recreant knight 
must," answered Lord Evandale, stniHng, 
H I took the route wKere I tltoaght Hiad 
least chance of meeting with any of the 
enemy, and I found arheher fbr several 
hours— you will hardly £nesa where.* 

" At Castle Bradklan, perhaps," aatd La- 
dy Margaret, " or hi the house of some 
other loyal gentleman?* — y • - i 

" No, madam. I #ak TejXihed, under 
one mean pretext or another, from. more 
than one hoirt^o^thUtxfescription, for fear 
of the enemy following tfy traces ; but I 
found 1 refogte in the cottage of a poor wi- 
dow, whose husband haci betn shot within 
these three months by a party of our corps, 



abd whose two sons are at' thU very roo- 
neat with the infi^g/enta.'' 

" Indeed ?" said Lady Margaret Be)J«Qt 
den ; " and was a- fanatic woman capable 
of such generosity ?~r-bul she disapproved, 
I suppose, of the tenets of hsf fjwnily ?" 

"Far from it, mada*)*" continued tbt 
young noblenwn ; " ske ws* in pjiacipFc a 
rigid recusant, ho* she saw my danger and, 
distress,, considered r«i< a» « fellow-crea- 
ture* and forgot thajt I was. a cavalier ami 
a soldier. She bound *ay wounds, and per- 
mitted me to restwpjo* bier bed, concealed 
ate from & party -of tfje»i/a$iirgeota who 
w«r,e. seeking fof atajggltr*, supplied «« 
with lEoiod, and did no^ *uffief toe to tears 
my pkee of *ef* ge uBtd sb« bad learned 
ewiy chance #f getting to this 
towen vil^M* linger*" 

" It was nobly done," said Mm Jkliea* 
den; ^im4 I rtru&t you will haye an op- 
fNtfUroty of semardjttg her gfitmostfy*" 

" I*»;ru|aiDg ttp am aiteajr of obliga* 
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tion on all sides, Miss Bellenden, daring 
these unfortunate occurrences/' replied 
Lord Evandale ; €i but when I can attain 
the means of shewing my gratitude, the 
will shall not be wanting." 

All now joined in pressing Lord Evan- 
dale to relinquish his intention of leaving 
the Castle; but the argument of Major 
Bellenden proved the most effectual; 

" Your presence in the Castle will be 
most useful, if not absolutely necessary, 
my Lord, in order to maintain, by your au- 
thority, proper discipline among the fel- 
lows whom Claverhouse has left in garri- 
son here, and who do not prove to be of 
the most orderly description of inmates; 
and, indeed, we have the Colonel's autho- 
rity, for that very purpose, to detaih any 
officer of his regiment who might pass 
this way." 

- " That," said Lord Evandale, " i*an*fr 
answerable argument, since it shews me 
thai my residence here : may :tw useful, 
even in my present disabled state/* 
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" For your wounds, my Lord,* said the 
Major, " if my sister, Lady Bellenden, will 
undertake to give battle to any feverish 
symptom, if sueh should appear, I will an* 
swer that my old campaigner, Gideon: 
Pike, shall dress a flesh-wound with any of 
the incorporation of Barber Surgeons, He 
had enough of practice in Montrose's time, 
for we had few regularly-bred army chi- 
rargeons, as you may well suppose. — You 
agree to stay with us, then ?" 

".My reasons for leaving, the Castle, 1 ' 
said Lord Evandale, glancing a look to- 
wards Edith, "though they evidently seem- 
ed weighty, must needs give way to those 
which infer the power of serving you. 
May I presume, Major, to enquire into the 
means and plan of defence which you have 
prepared ? or can I attend you to examine 
the works ?? 

< It did not escape Miss Belienden, that 
Lord Evandale seemed much exhausted 
both in body and mind* " I think, sir,' 9 
aheaaid* addling the Mfy or, "that since 
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Lord Erandak condescend* to become as 
officer of oat garrison, you should begin b|r 
neoddrmg faun amenable to your authority* 
and ordering km to bis apartment, that he- 
may take some refreshment eve he erter* 
on military discussions." 

- Edith ia right," said the old Jady * 
" you mutt 90 iustautly to .fed, my Lard,, 
and take some febrifuge which I wtttyra*. 
pare with my own hand ; and uiy iady*ta« 
waiting, Mistreat Martha Wedded ahai* 
make some friar * chicken, or something - 
very light. I would ootadvkse winc^-Johu 
6udy411 f let the housekeeper nuke / ready 
the chamber of dais. Lord fivandalp amaft 
Ke<fc>WA instantly, Pite will take off the 
d*essings and examine the elate pf #ie 
wound*/* 

" These are mefenchody jwepswrttons* 
madam," said Lord Evandale, as he returns 
od thanks to Lady Margaret, and- was 
about to leave the hall*—* but I must sufe- 
suit to your ladyship's directions y and I 
trust that your ihft will soon make sue a 



more able defended .of yonr castle than* I 
am at present. You irautrendcr my body 
-serrieeeble an soon as 70(1 can, for you 
haw no use fee qijr bfad while you have 
Major Bdfaadcn/' 

With &ese words he left the apartment. 

€ * An excellent young man! and a mo- 
dest/ said the Magog, 

" None of that conceit," f aid .Lady Mar* 
gaeet, M that oflkcn mafees yovmg folks sup* 
pose they know -better bow their com- 
plaints should be treated than people that 
have barf experience.* 9 

" And so generone «n4 4umdseme a 
young nobleman** said Jenny Dewtvijoa, 
who had entered daring the latter part . of 
tbis conversation, and was now left atone 
with her mistress in the hall, the Major 
returning to his military cares, and Lady 
Margaret 4o her medical preparations. 

Edith only answered these encomiums 
with a sigh ; but, although silent, she felt 
and knew better than *ny one how much 
they wewmestted by tfye person *n whom 
k 2 
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they were bestowed. Jeriny, however, fail- | 
$d not to follow up her blow, 

" After a', itt true that my leddy says— 
•there's nae trusting, a presbyterian ; they 
are a 9 faithless man-sworn loons. Whae 1 
wad hae thought that young Milnwood ! 
and Cuddie Headrigg wad hae ta'en on 
wi' thae rebel blackguards ?' * 
- " What do you mean by such improba- 
ble nonsense, Jenny IP said her young mis- 
~ tress, very much dispidased* 

" I ken it's no pleasing for you to hear, 
madam," answered Jenny, hardily ; " and 
it's as little pleasant for me to tell; but 
as gude ye suld.ken a' about it as soon as 
. syne, and the haill castle's ringing fri't* 

" Ringing with what, Jenny ? Have 
you a mind to drive me mad ?" answered 
Edith, impatiently. . : 

" Just that Henry Morton .of Miljtwood 
is out wi'. the. rebels, and ane o' their chief 
. leaders/' 

. " It is a falsehood," said Edith-" a 
. most base calumny ! and you are very bold 
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to dare to repeat it to me. Henry Morton 
is incapable of such treachery to his king 
and country — such cruelty to me — to— to 
all the innocent and defenceless victims, 
I mean, who must suffer in a civil war— I 
tell you he is utterly incapable of it, in 
every sense" 

' " Dear ! dear ! Miss Edith/ 9 replied Jen- 
ny, still constant to her text ; " they maun 
be better acquented wi' young men than 
I am, or ever wish to be, that can tell pre* 
ceesely what they're capable or no capa- 
ble o\ But there has been Trooper Tarn, 
and another chield, out in bonnets and grey 
plaids, like countrymen, to recoa— recon- 
noitre, I think John Gudyill ca'd it ; and 
they hae been amang the rebels, and 
brought back word that they had seen 
young Milawood, mounted on aoe o' the 
dragoon horses that was ta'en at Loudon- 
-feill, armed wi' swords and pistols, like wha 
but him, and band and glove wi' the fore- 
most o* them, and dreeling and command- 
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ing the men ; and Caddie at the heeler* 
him, io aae 0* Ser}ea*t Bothweir* Ja*e£ 
vaiateoata, ami a wckit hat with a babo* 
blue ribbands *t it, for the aaW cause </ 
the Coventot, (but Caddie aye lifced a bbit 
ribband) tad a f^N wki like ony J^rd 
the land — it sets the like o* bije, mdeed !T 
\ 411 fenny," Mid her y#u*g imstf est, has- 
tily, " it is iinpotsibte theae imeo'a repo*t 
he time * fay uncle teas beard aotfeiafi 
•of it at this instant " 

« Because Tarn H^day^aaswwed the 
jMAdmaide*, " came aa just frv$ minuter 
*fter Lord Eflftftdale ; ami wfaeo he hewd 
bis Lordship was in the Cattle, fee 
(the profane loon) he would be d-*d em 
be would snake the report, as be ca'd it, of 
Jib newn to Msge* Iktteedefc, aiaee thene 
was 4tn officer *f his aio regiment in tbe 
garrisoip. &ae he wad have eaid Meting 
till Lord EvandaJe wakened Lbej*a*£jn<tr** 
sag; only he tauW me about it/* (k**e 9 
Jenny looked a tittle down,) " joetto wk 
me about Cuddie." 



" Poh, you silly girl," *aid JSditb, aasii* 
mwg some courage " it is #U a trick of 
that feilow to tea* e yon." 

" Na, madam, it caiwaJbeihaJ, for John 
Gudyill took the other dragoon (he> au 
iwld hard-favoured man, I wotnahis mm) 
wto the cellar, and gae bi/n a taw o 9 
brandy to get the wws out ^ him, and he 
said juat the same as Tam Hallsday, word 
fpr word; fod Mr GndyHl was iu wc a 
that he tauld it <>H?*r again to u#, 
Mid aay* the baW rebellion is owing to the 
nonsense o* my Leddy, and the Major, *nd 
^ord Efvandale, that begged off young 
Milaw*od aoid Caddie yesterday mpnitog, 
for that^ if they had wflfered, the Country 
wad bae been quiet— and troth J am 
muskle o 9 that opinion uayeeL" 

This last commentary Zenny added to 
b^rto^c, inxesentmcjitiof her Stress's ex- 
treme and obstinate incredulity. Sbc^ras 
inatantfy alamed* boweygr, by the effect 
wbidr her oewfi produced upon her young 
*fti&tref*i «» *tf c* itv4*t*4 doubly vio- 
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lent by the High-church principles and 
prejudices in which Miss Bellenden had 
been educated. Her complexion became 
instantly as pale as a corpse, her respira- 
tion so difficult that it was on the point of 
altogether failing her, and her limbs so in- 
capable of supporting her that she sunk, 
rather than sat, down upon one of the 
seats in the hall, and seemed on the ere of 
fainting. Jenny tried cold water, burnt 
• feathers, cutting of laces, and all other re- 
medies usual in hysterical cases, but with- 
out any immediate effect. 

u God forgi'e me, what hae I done J" 
said the repentant fille-de-chambre, * I 
' wish my tongue had been cuttit out-!— 
Wha wad hae thought o' her taking on 
that way, and a* for a young lad?— O, 
' Miss Edith— dear Miss Edith, baud your 
heart up about it, it's maybe no true for a 9 
that I hae said— O, I wish my mouth had 
been blistered !— A' body tells me my tongue 
will do me a mischief some day. What if 
my Leddy comes? or the Major?— and 
6 
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she 5 * sitting in the throne too that nae- 
body has sate in since that weary morning 
.the King was here ! — O, what will I do? 
What will become o' us ?" 

While Jenny Dennison thus lamented 
herself and her mistress, Edith slowly re- 
. turned from the paroxysm into which she 
.had been thrown by this unexpected intel- 
ligence. 

" If he had been unfortunate," she said, 
. 44 I never could have deserted him, I ne- 
, ver did so, even when there was danger 
and disgrace in pleading his cause. If he 
had died, I would have mourned him — if 
* he bad been unfaithful, I would have for- 
given him; but a rebel to bis King,-^a 
traitor to his country, — the associate and 
colleague of cut-throats and common stab - 
bers, — the persecutor of all that .is noble, 
-rr the professed and blasphemous enemy 
. of all that is sAered,— I will tear him from 
my heart, if my life-blood should ebb in 
the efforts 

. She wiped her ,eyes» and rose hastily 
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from tike great chair, j(qt threw, as Laity 
Margaret*sed to call it,) while the ten Mod 
damstil hastened to ahake up the ousbkwl, 
and efface the appeae&aee of any ote ha- 
ring occupied that aaeied seat ; although 
King Charles. h«na*tf, considering the 
y euth and beauty at ir«U • as the affliction 
of the momentary usurper of Wsfeatiowsd 
chair* would probably have though way- 
littie of the {riofanariotu She then has- 
tened, officiously to press her support <m 
fidifcb, asshe paced Che haU ttppaceotiy in 
deep meditation. 

" Tak my arm, madam ; tetter just tak 
»y aim ; narrow maun bac its ?eat, and 
^ubtLess?««~»* / 

44 No, Jenny," said Edith, with firm- 
ness; you •have teen my weakness, aad 
you ahaH see my strength * 

" Bat ye leaped on ai^tfae odtfer morn- 
ing, Misa fiditb, wfafen ye were «ae sair 
grieved*" 

44 Misplaced and erring affection way 
tequirc auppoct, £ttu>y~du*y jean support 
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itadf ; yet I -will do nothing rashly* I will 
be aware of tbereaso us of hit conduct*-* 
and thcn~<cast him off for ever/' was the 
firm and determined answer of her young- 
lady. 

Overawed by a manner of which she 
could neither conceive the motive, nor es- 
timate the merit, Jenny muttered between 
her teeth, V Odd, when the first flight's 
ower, Miss Edith taks it as easy as I do, 
and muckle easier, and I'm sure I ne'er 
cared half sae muckle about Cuddie Head* 
rigg as she did about young Milnwood* 
Forbye that, it's maybe as weel to hae a 
friend on baith sides ; for, if the whigs. 
suld cum to tak the Castle, as it*s like 
they may, when there's sae little victual, 
and the dragoons wasting what's o't, ou, 
in that case, Milnwood and Cuddie wad 
hae the upper .hand, and their freendship. 
wad be worth siller— I was thinking sae 
this morning or I heard the news." 

With this consolatory reflection the 
damsel went about her usual accommoda* 
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tions, leaving her mistress to school her 
nmd as she best might, for eradicating 
the sentiments which she had hitherto en- 
tertained towards Henry Morton* 
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CHAPTER XII, 

Once more unto the breach—dear friends, once more— 

HcnsyT. 

On the evening of this day, all the in* 
formation which they could procure led 
them to expect that the insurgent army 
would he with early dawn oA their march 
against Tillietudiem. Lord Evandale's 
wounds had been examined by Pike, who 
reported them in a very promising state. 
They were numerous, but none of any 
consequence ; and' the loss of. blood/ as 
much perhaps as the boasted specific of 
Lady Margaret, had prevented any tend* 
ency to fever; so that, notwithstanding he 
felt some pain and gfea^weakn&s, the pay 
tient maintaineiL thatheiwaa atblotaf ogpep 
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about with the assistance of a stick* In 
these circumstances he refused to be con- 
fined to his apartment, both that he might 
encourage the soldiers by his presence, and 
suggest any necessary addition to the plan 
of defence, which the Major might be 
supposed tohavearmnged upon something 
of an antiquated fashion of warfare. Lord 
Evaadale was well qualified a give advice 
on such subjects, having served, during: 
hia eariy youths forth wfranoe and i* Jbe 
Low Countries. Tbene mm little or no 
oceaaioa, . tenw, fa* altcM$ Ac p«*p** 
mtkms aimdy made ; tnd, cxoegliftg m 
4b* afticte of provision^ there Netted no 
tciason fto.fear for the defieace of so'attrog. 
a. {dace against *ucb assailants- as those by 
whom it waa threatened* 

With the pee^ of day, LarA Evandal* 
and Migor Beltaoden west on ttor ha*tf#t* 
snents- again, vitwivg jmd renewing the 
atafte of their preparations, and mwioaslj 
«xptetij»g the approach of the enemy. 1. 
#*ght to observe, ithak the xepMt of the 
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spies had flow feeen regularly made and 
received. But the Major treated the reptot 
thxt Mortem was in arms against the go- 
vernment with the inost scornful incre- 
Aility. 

fc I know the lad better* was tke only 
reply he deigned to make ; " the fellows 
have not dared to venture near enough, 
and have been deceived by some fanci- 
ful resemblance, or have picked up some 
idle story/ 

u I differ frota ydu, Major," answered 
Lord Evandale ; " I think you will see 
that young gentleman at the head of the 
insurgents, and, though I shall be heartily 
sorry for it, 1 shall not : be greatly sur- 
prised » 

ICr You are as bad as Chfcverhouse," said 
ttfe Major, . " who contended yesterday 
morning down my very throat, that this 
yduiig feltew, M?ho is aa high-spirited and 
gentiefriari4ifee a boy a* I have evei^ known, 
wanted but an opportunity to place bim- 
siif at theheadof the rebels/ 
4 
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" And considering the usage which be 
has received, and the suspicions under 
which he lies/' said Lord Evandale, "what 
other course is open to him P For my own 
part 9 I should hardly know whether he 
deserved most blame or pity/' 

" Blame, my Lord ?— Pity ?" echoed the 
Major, astonished at hearing such senti- 
ments, " he would deserve to be hanged, 
that's all; and, were he my own son, I 
should see him strung up with pleasure — 
Blame indeed ! But your Lordship cannot 
think as you are pleased to speak." 
. " I give you my honour, Major Bellen- 
den, that I have been for some time of 
opinion, that our politicians and prelates 
have driven matters to a painful extremity 
in this country, and have alienated, by vio- 
lence of various kinds, not only the lower 
classes, but all those in the upper rank%. 
whom strong party-feeling, or a desire of 
court-interest, does not attach* to thseir 
standard." 

" I am no politician," answered the Ma- 
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jor, " and I do not understand nice dia» 
tractions. My sword is the. King's, and 
when he commands I draw it in his cause." 

" I trust/ 9 replied the young Lord, " you 
will not find me more backward than your- 
self, though I heartily wish that the ene? 
my were foreigners. It is, however, no 
time to debate that matter, for yonder 
they come, and we must defend ourselves 
as well as .we can." 

As Lord Evandale spoke, the van of the 
insurgents began to make their appearance 
op the road which crossed the top of the 
hill, and thence descended opposite to the 
Tower. Theydid not, however, move down* 
wards, as if aware. that, in doing so, their 
columns would be exposed to the fire of the 
artillery of the place. But their numbers, 
which at first seemed few, appeared pre- 
sently so to deepen;and concentrate them* 
selves, that, judging of the masses which 
occupied the road behind the hill from the 
closeness of the front which they present- 
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ed on the top of it, their force seemed very 
considerable* There was a pause ef anxie- 
ty on both sides y and, while the unsteady 
ntaks of the Covenanters were agitated, 
ob if by pressure behind, or uncertainty 
as to their next movement, their arms, 
picturesque from their variety, glanced in 
the morning sun, whose beams were re- 
flected from a grove of pikes, muskets, 
halberds, and battle-axes. The armed mass 
occupied, for a few minutes, ttiis fluctua- 
ting position, until three or four bora** 
men, who seemed to be leaders, advanced 
frdm the front, and occupied the height a 
-little nearer to the castle* John Gudyill, 
whcl was not without some skill as an ar- 
tilleryman, brought a gun to bear on this 
detached group. 

« I'll flee the falcon,* (so the small can- 
non *tis called)—" 111 flee the fklccte 
whenever your hono&r gi'es command; my 
cei-tfe shell ruffle their feathers for them.". 

The Major looked at Lord Evandale. > 
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" Stay a moment," said the young np* 
bleipan, 11 they send us a flag of truce/ 9 

In fact, one of the horsemen at that mo* 
ment dismounted, and, displaying a white 
cloth on a pike, moved forward toward 
the Tower, while the Major and Lord 
Evandale, descending from the battlement 
of the main fortress, advanced to meet 
htm as far as the barricade, judging it un- 
wise to admit him within the precincts 
which they designed to defend. At the 
same time thai the ambassador set forth, 
the group of horsemen, as if they had an- 
ticipated the preparations of John Gudyrll 
for their annoyance, withdrew from the 
advanced station whieh they had occupi- 
ed, and fell back to the main body* 

The envoy of the Covenanters, to judge 
by has mien and manner, seemed fully im- 
bued with that spiritual pride whieh dis- 
tinguished his <s«ct. His features were 
drawn. up to a contemptuous primness, and 
bis half-fbut eyes seemed to scorn to look 

VOL. III. L 
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upon the terrestrial objects around, while, 
at every solemn stride, his toes were point- 
ed outwards with an air that appeared to 
despise the ground on which they trode* 
Lord Evandalq could not suppress a smile 
at this singular figure. 

41 Did you ever/* said he to Major Bel- 
lenden, " see such an absurd automaton ? 
One would swear it moves upon springs— 
XJan it speak, think you r" 

" O f ay," said the. Major; " that seems 
to be one of my old acquaintance, a ge» 
ttuine puritan of the right pharasaical lea* 
■ven.— -Stay — he coughs and hems; he is 
about to summon the castle with, the butt 
end of a sermon, instead of a parley on the 
trumpet" 

The veteran, who in his day bad had many 
an opportunity to become acquainted with 
the manners of these religionists, was not 
far mistaken in his conjecture ; only that, 
instead of a prose exordium, the Laird of 
;Langcale, for it was no less a personage. 
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uplifted! with a Stentorian voice, a verse 
of the twenty.fourth Psalm : 

" Ye gates lift up your heads, ye doors. 

Doors that do last for aye, 
Be lifted up"— 

" I told you so," said the Major to Evan- 
dale, and then presented himself at the 
entraqce of the barricade, demanding to 
know for what purpose or intent he made 
that doleful noise, like a hog in a high 
wind, beneath the gates of the Castle. 

" I come," replied the ambassador, in a 
high and shrill voice, and without any of 
the usual salutations or deferences, — " I 
come from the godly army of the Solemn 
League, and Doves ant, to speak with two 
carnal malignant*, William Maxwell* call* 
ed Lord. Evandale, and Miles Bellenden of 
Charnwctod." 

" And what have you to say to Miles 
Bellenden and Lord Evandale?" answered 
the Major. 

" Are you the parties ? " said the Laird 
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of Laugeale, hi the tame sharp, conceited* 
disrespectful tone of voice. 1 

" Even so, for fault of a better" said the 
Major. 

41 Then there is the public summons," 
said the envoy, putting a paper into Lord 
fivatldaieV bund, «>aod thefe is a private 
letWr for Miles Heltafdefi from a* g*w% 
<youtlv who is> honoured with lead m^a^Pt 
*f our 4i0*t. Read them quickly,- ato#€tott 
*gwe foa^graoe to fructify by the*oitttn*s, 
thotfgb ti'i* taUCkte to be doubted." 

Thew«m^M>rfini -thus: "iWe^lbi nattied 
lind 40t**Cftt*t*d>lead6ts of thte gdtrt*cmen, 
%rihristti« f ^ndothers, presently i&*tth*>f&r 
-the «&use of liberty and true religions do 
Wtfrn i aad summon William Lard £van- 
dale ^ and Miles BeUeBdcn of Ctea#ow©od, 
*tvd other* presently in arms, atfd keeping 
garrison in the Tower of Tillietedtgto, to 
^surrender the said Ta^er upon fat?-$ondi- 
idons of quarter, and licence todep&rt with 
bag and baggage, otherwise to suffer stteh 
neauettttty of fire and *vmti4*s belong by 
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the laws of war to those who hold out an 
untenable post. And so may God defend 
bis own good cause," 

Thi* summons was signed by John Bal- 
four of Burley, as qoarter-master-generol 
of the army of the Covenant, for himself, 
and in name of the other leaden. 

The letter to Major Bellenden was from 
Henry Morton. It was couched in> the 
flowing language :. 

€t I have taken a step, my ve«erabfc 
frrend, which, among many painful conse- 
quences, will, I am afraid, incur your very 
cterideddisapprobation. But I have* taken 
my resolution in honour and- good faith, 
and with the full avowal of my own con- 
science. I can no longer submit to have 
my own rights and those of my fellow- 
subjects trampled upon, our freedom vio- 
lated, our persons insulted, and our blood 
spilt, without just cause or legal trial. 
Providence, through the violence of the 
oppressors themselves; seems now to have 
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opened a Way of deliverance from this in* 
tolerable tyranny, and I do not bold him 
deserving of the name and rights of a free* 
man, who, thinking as I do, shall with, 
hold bis arm from the cause of bis country. 
JBut God, who knows my heart, be my 
witness, that I do not share the angry or 
violent passions of the oppressed and ha* 
rassed sufferers with whom I am now act- 
ing. My most earnest and anxious desire 
is, to see this unnatural war brought to a 
speedy end, by the ugion of the good, 
wise, and moderate of ail parties, and a 
peace restored, which* without injury to 
the King's constitutional rights, may sub- 
stitute the authority of equal laws for that 
of military violence, and, permitting to 
all men to worship God according to their 
own consciences, may subdue fanatical en- 
thusiasm by reason and mildness, instead 
of driving it to frenzy by persecution and 
intolerance. 

11 With these sentiments, you may con* 
ceive with what pain I appear in arms be- 
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fore the house of your venerable relative*, 
which we understand you propose to hold, 
out against us. Permit me to press upon, 
you the assurance, that such a measure 
will only lead to the effusion of blood- 
that, if repulsed in the assault, we are yet 
strong enough to invest the place, and re- 
duce it by hunger, being aware of your in- 
different preparations to sustain a protract- 
ed siege. It wpuld grieve me to the heart; 
to think what would be the sufferings in. 
such a case, and upon whom they would, 
chiefly fall. 

",po not suppose, my respected friend, 
that I would propose to you any terms? 
which could compromise the high and ho- 
nourable character which you have so de- 
servedly won and so long, borne. If the 
regular soldiers (to whom I will ensure a. 
safe retreaf) are dismissed from the place, 
I trust no more will be required than your, 
parole to remain neuter during this unhap- 
py contest, and I will take care that Lady 
Margaret's property, as well as yours, shall 
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be duly respeeted, atod no'^ftisetf intru- 
ded apon yoti. I could say mufch in favour 
of this proposal ; but I fear, as I must, hi 
tfie present instance, appear criminal in 
your eytes, good argfmhent* would lose 
their influence when ' doming ftoitf an un- 
welcome quarter. I Willi therefore; bteafc 
off With assuring you, that whatever yofcr 
sentiment* may be hereafter to*a^m<% 
my sense of gratitude to you catt never 
diminished or erazed, and it WOulc^bfe thtf 
happiest moment of my 1 life' tftat shouMt 
give me more effectual means than mere* 
words to assure you of it. Therefor*, al- 
though in the first moment of reseat- 
iti«nt you may reject the proposal! make 
to you, let that not pfetertt you from 1 re- 
suming the topic, if future events should 
render it more acceptable ; ibr whenever, 
or howsoever, I can be of service to you, 
it will always afford the greatest satisfac- 
tion to 

" Henry Morton." 
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Havings read this; tang letter with the 
most marked indignation, Major Bfellep- 
den put it into the habda of Lord Evan- 
dale. 

*' T would not have believed this/ 9 he 
said, " of Henry Morton, if half mankind 
had sworn it! The ungrateful, rebellious 
traitor! rebellion* in cold blood, and with* 
out eve* the pretext of enthusiasm, that 
warms the liver of such a crack-brained 
ibp as our friend the envoy there. Bat I 
should have remembered he was a pceabp- 
terian— I ought to have been aware that X 
was nursing a wolf-cub, whose diakofccal 
nature would make him tear and snatch at. 
me on. the first opportunity* Were Saiat 
Paul on earth again and a presbyterian, hk 
would be a rebel in three months— it is in 
the very Wood of them. 19 

" Well," said Lord EvandaJe, u I will 
he the last 'to reoammend surrender ; but, 
if our provisions fail, and we receive no re* 
lief from Edinburgh or Glasgow, I think, 
we ought to avail ourselves of this open* 

L 2 
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ing> to get the ladies at least safe out of the 
Castle." 

11 They will endure all, ere they would 
accept the protection of such a smooth- 
tongued hypocrite/' answered the Major 
•indignantly ; " I would renounce them for 
relatives were it otherwise. But let us dis 
miss the worthy ambassador.— My friend/' 
he said, turning to Langcale, " tell your 
leaders, and the mob they have gathered 
yonder, that, if they have not a particular 
opinion of the hardness of their own skulls, 
1 would advise them to beware how they 
.knock them against these old walls. And 
itt them send no mott flags of truce, or we 
will hang up the messenger in retaliation of 
Ike murder of Cornet Grahame." 

With this answer the ambassador return- 
ed to those by whom he had been sent He 
had no sooner reached the main-body than 
a murmur was heard amongst the mult** 
tude, and there was raised* in front of their 
ranks/ an ample red flag, the borders of 
which were edged with blue. As this sig» 
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nal of war and defiance spread out its large 
folds upou the morning wind, the ancient 
baraer of Lady Margaret's family, toge- ; 
thefr with the royal ensign, were immedi- 
ately hoisted on the walls of the Tower, . 
and, at the. same time, a round of artillery , 
was discharged against the foremost ranks 
of the insurgents, by which they sustained 
some loss*; Their leaders instantly with- 
drew them to the shelter, of the brow of 
the hill. 

." I think," said John Gudyill, while be, 
busied himself, in recharging his guns,? 
u they hae, food the falcon's neb a bit) 
Qwer bard. for. them-^-It's no for nought 
that the hawk, whistles.'/ 

But as he uttered .these, words; the. 
ridge was* once more crowded with the 
ranks of the enensy. A general discharge* 
oJhtheif firebars™ was directed gainst thft 
defenders npon , the battlements.. Under, 
cover. of> the smoke, a column of pick* 
ed men rushed down the road with de* 
termined courage, and, sustaining witU 
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fitmness a heavy Are fimn the garrison; 
they forced their way, in spite of #ppo- 
sition 9 to the first barricade by which < the 
avenue was defended. They were led 
on by Balfour in person, who; displayed 
courage equal to his enthusiasm, and, in 
spite of every opposition, forced the barri- 
cade, killing and wounding several -of the 
defenders, and compelling the rest to re- 
treat to their second position. The pre- 
cautions, however, of Major Bellendea 
rendered this success unavailing,, for no 
sooner were the Covenanters in possession, 
of the post, than a close and destructive 
fire was poured into it ftom the Castle, 
and from those stations tohieb command* 
ed it in the rear. Having no means of pro- 
tecting themselves from this fire, or of re- 
turning it with effect against men who 
were under cover of their batH-iriides and 
defences,* the Covenanters were obliged to 
retreat ; but not until they had* with their 
axes, destroyed the stockade, soma tor en* 
der it impossible for the defenders to re* 
..occupy it. 
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Batfdttt MKM the last. ma.ti thst Ae tired. 
Ha ewtt remam0iribr>a ahorti space ai- 
mrxti aianc; witdr am jute m hi* band,, la- 
bouring Kkt * pioafcen amid the: star u& ofi 
b*H$.many of wfrichi wtere specially aimed 
agamsfc h|»* The: retreat of: the; party ha 
cammmdei was not effected; without heat 
vy loss, and- served as a severe lesson can- 
cstmag* the local ad vantages possessed by 
the garrison. 

The next attack of the Covenanters was 
made with more caution. A strong party 
of marksmen r (many of them competitors 
at the game of the popinjay) under the 
command of Henry Morton, glided through 
the woods where they afforded them the 
heist shelter, and, avoiding the open road, 
endeavoured, by forcing their way through 
the hushes and trees, and up the rocks 
which surrounded it on either side, to gain 
a position, from which, without being ex* 
posed in an intolerable degree, they might 
aoaoy the flank of the second barricade, 
while it was menaced in front by a second 
4 
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attack from Burley. The besieged saw tke 
danger of this movemcut^and endeavour- 
ed to impede the approach- of the marks* 
men, by firing upon them at every pew* 
inhere they shewed themselves. T&?*m~ 
saHants, on the other hand, displayed gre^t 
coolness, spirit, and judgment, m the mm- 
net in which they approached the defen- 
ces. This was, in a great measure, . to be 
ascribed to the steady and adroit magnets 
in which they were conducted by their 
youthful leader, who shewed as rauch*ktH< 
in protecting his own followers as spirit in* 
annoying the enemy. 

He repeatedly enjoined his marksmen* 
to direct their aim chiefly upon the red-: 
coats, and to save the/ others engaged w* 
Hie defence of the Castle; aqd y above all^ 
to spare the life of the old Maepr, whose 
anxiety made him more than twice ex* 
pose himself in a manner, that/* without 
such generosity on the part of; the ene- 
my, might have proved fetah : A drop.* 
ping frrc of mustyietiy now* glanced from 
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every part of die precipitous mount ou 
which the Castle was founded. From bush 
to bush — from crag to crag— from tree to 
tree, the marksmen continued to advance, 
availing themselves of branches and roots 
to assist their ascent, and contending at 
once with the diadvantages of the ground 
and the fire of the enemy* At length they 
got so high on the ascent, that several of 
thera possessed an opportunity of firing 
into, the barricade against the defenders, 
who then lay exposed to their aim, and 
Burley, availing himself of the confusion 
of the moment, moved forward to the at- 
tack in front. His onset was made with 
the same desperation and fury as before; 
and met with less resistance, the defenders 
being alarmed at the progress which the 
sharp-shooters had made in turning the 
dank of their position* Determined to im- 
prove his advantage, Burley, with, his age 
in bis hand, pursued the party whom he 
had dislodged even to the third and last 
barricade, and entered it along with th^in, 
5 
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u Kill; kill*— do*nr with the enemies of 
God and hi* people t-*Nb quarter— <Tbe 
Castle ia our* P were theories) by- which he 
animated his friend*] the most undaunted 
of whom followed him close, whilst the 
others* wrfch axes> spades* and other irapk- 
ssenta, threw up* earth* out down trees, 
hastily! labouring toestabtish such a. defen- 
sive cmr in the = teat etf the second bar- 
ricade as might enable them to retaia pos- 
session of it, in Case the Castle was- not ear* 
Vied by this coup-de*maan. 

JjardEvandale could no longer restrain 
his impatience. He charged with afew sol* 
diets who had betfn kept' in reserve in the 
courtvyard of the Castle ; and, although bis 
arm wast in a sling, encouraged them, by 
voice and gesture, to assist their compa- 
nions who were engaged with Buvley. *The 
combat now assumed an air of desperation 
The narrow road ^as crowded with the 
followers of Barky f who pressed fcfrwaffd 
to support their companions. The soldiers, 
e^fraeted by the v.oiteand'prtsene**? Lord 



Evandde, fought with fury, their small 
numbers being in some measure compensa- 
ted by tbeirgreater skill, and by their possess* 
ing the upper ground, which they defend- 
ed 1 desperately with pikes and halberds/ as 
well as with the butt of the carabines and 
their broadswords. Those within the Gai- 
tle endeavoured to assist their companions, - 
whenever they could- so level their guns as, 
t& fl*e upon the enemy-without endanger- 
ing 1 their friends. The sharp-shooters/ dis-* 
petsed aroifnd, were firing incessantly on* 
each object thai war exposed upon thei)at> 
ttetnent. The Caitle was enveloped with* 
srtdke, and the* rocks rang to the cries of 
th* combatifcts* In the midst of thir 
scene of confusion, a singular accident had 
nearfy given the besiegers possession of 
the fortress. 

Cuddle Headrigg, who had advanced 
aatong the marksmen, being WfeH acquaint- 
ed 5 wife every rock and bush in the vicini- 
ty of the Castle, where he had so ofteirga* 
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thcrcd nuts with Jepny Dennison, wis en- 
abled, by such local knowledge, to advance 
farther, and with less danger, than most 
of his' companions,, excepting sopne three 
or four who had fojlowpd him ilose. Now, 
Cuddie, though a brave enough fellow 
ypon the whole, was by. no means fond of 
danger, either for its own sake, or for that; 
of the glory wjych attends iu In his ad- 
vance, therefore, be had not, as, the phrase 
goes, taken the bull by/the htfftV or /ad- 
vanced in front of the enemy's 6re. . On 
the contrary, he had edged gradually away 
fjrom the scene of action, $td, turning his 
Hne of ascent rather to the left, had pur* 
sued it until it brovght him under a front 
of the Castle different from th^t before, 
which the parties were engaged, and to. 
which the defenders had given no atten* 
tion, trusting to the steepness of the pre- 
cipice. There, was, however, on this point, 
a certain window belonging to a certain 
pantry, and communicating with a certain 



OL* MORTALITY. Mt 



yew-ttce, which grew out of a steep cleft of 
the rock, being the very pass through which 
Goose-Gibbie was smuggled out of the 
Castle in order to carry Edith's express to 
Cbarnwood, and whioh had probably, in its 
day, been used for other contraband pur- 
poses. Cuddie, resting updto the butt of his 
gun, and looking up at this window, obser- 
ved to one of his companions,-—'* There's a 
place I ken weel ; mony a time I hae help- 
ed Jenny Dennison out o* the witmock, 
forby creeping in whiles mysel to get some 
daffin, at e'en after the pleugh was loosed/ 1 

" And what's to hinder us to creep in 
just now ?" said the other, who was a smart, 
enterprising young fellow* i 

M There's no muckle to hinder us an 
that were a','' answered Cuddie ; " but 
what were we to do netst ?" 

" We'll tak the Castle," cried the other ; 
" here, are five or six o' us, and a' the sod* 
gers are engaged at 4he gate/ 1 

" Come awa' wi* you> then," said Cud- 
die ; " but mind, dell a finger ye m«uit lay 
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on Lady Margaret; or Mis* Edith, or the 
auld Majpr, or ony body but the sodgera— 
cut and quarter amang them, I carena." 

u Ay, ay/ 9 said the other, " let u* once 
in, and wall nuke our oim term* with, 
them alt" 

Gingerly, and a* if treading upon egge* 
Cuddie began to ascend the well*k*uwm 
pass, not very -willingly ; for, beside* that 
he was something apprehensive of th^ re- 
ception he might meet with in* tl*e inside*. 
hU conscience insisted that he wa^making 
but a shabby requital ft? Lady Margaret's 
former favours and protection; He got 
up! however, into the yew-tree, folk* wwl 
by his companions, one after asefthfe* The' 
window was small, and had been secured 
hf stancheons of iron ; bat these had been 
long worn away by time, or forced oiit by 
the domestics te posses* a free passage for 
their own oecaetoaak- convenience. En- 
trance was therefore easy, providing tfter* 
was no one tto the pantry, a point which 
Cuddie endeavoured to discover before he 



iwadeitfar^ai'ttnd iperitoua step* While 
his companions, therefore, • were urging 
ml threatening! him beivteij, *od bet was 
he si tat i ng and % stretching' his netfk! to look 
i»ta the aparr t»cnt, ' bis head betfame»vi*i- 
bleio Jcanyi Dean beta, whoihad>en*60Q- 
^eedbferalf in; said pantry *aa tihe safest 
place in which to wait the iasue of the 
assault. So soon /as this t object of terror 
caught her eye, thesset up a hyatericiscse4w, 
'fltsw to the adjacent kifcchsn^ and, in- the 
desperate agony ofcfirar, ;sei£Gd«iiaipot of 
kaiMmwe nuhidh.ahe. hfcffitelf ifaad &ung ion 
' - the ftr e before tkse oombatibegan,. hevipg 
•4papbmiseditp Tam Haliiday to prepare- his 
-breakfast for hyn. Thus feurtheped* sbe 
refoirned-to flberoiftdow of 'ttapantry,! af&d 
stiiiexclauning, M Murder ! umirder t-nwe 
an a* harried and ravished— the iGaetie 9 * 
,taW^tak ituamaag ye FV-rsbe /discharged 
the vbote redding icon tmts of ttojftofc 
ttccotttyanied with a dismal ;y ell, upo^ the 
person of ^he4infiortiuiate.Cuddie. H^W- 
«*tr>wrieoji>e?ttaiii^ fawn, 
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if Cuddte and it had become acquainted 
in a regular manner, the effects, as admi- 
nistered by Jenny, would probably have 
cured him of soldiering for ever, had he 
been looking upwards when it was thrown 
upon him. But, fortunately for our man of 
war, he had taken the alarm upon Jenny's 
first scream, and was in the act of looking 
down, expostulating with his comrades, 
who impeded the retreat which he was 
anxious to commence; so that the steel 
cap and buff coat, which formerly belong- 
ed to Serjeant Both well, being garments 
of an excellent endurance, protected his 
person against the greater part of the 
scalding brose. Enough, however, reach- 
ed him to annoy him severely, so that in 
the pain and surprise he jumped hastily 
out of the tree, oversetting his. followers, 
46 the manifest danger of their limbs, and, 
*vithout listening to arguments, entreaties, 
or authority, made the best of his way. by 
the most safe road to the main body of the 
•army whereunto he belonged, and could 
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neither by threats nor persuasion be pre- 
vailed upon to return to the attack. 

As for Jenny, when she had thus confer- 
red upon one admirer's outward man the 
viands which her fair hands were prepa- 
ring for the. stomach of another, she con- 
tinued her song of alarm, running a scream* 
ing division upon all those crimes, which 
lawyers call the four pleas of the crown, 
namely, murder, fire, rape, and robbery. 
These hideous exclamations gave so much 
alarm, and created such confusion within 
the Castle, that Major BeUenden and Lord 
Evandale judged it best to draw off from 
the conflict without the gates, and, aban- 
doning to the ctoemy all the exterior de- 
. fences of the avenue, confine themselves 
to the Castle itself, for fear of its being 
surprised on some unguarded point. Their 
retreat; was unmolested, for the panic of 
Cuddie and his companions had occasion- 
ed nearly as much confusion on the side of 
the besiegers, as the screams of Jenny had 
caused to the defenders. 
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iTherenwas no Attempt tea cither side to 
renew, jibe action that day. The insurgents 
J)*d i aofferedimdst severely ; and, fronrthe 
tfUffiaalfty o which t bey; had experieaped in 
4jftffying;tbe fcurrieadeedi positions without 
4<he> precincts <rf the -Castle, they oetild 
Jwyct bui 4ttdei hope cf atormiog the place 
itself. On the jother hand, the situation -of 
tlie heswged ;waa dispiiiting and gloomy. 
In ttee sskmnUhpg , tb*y, ihad j tost <two 
ithsce iaiichhatofcise*eial wounded ; ^and 
jthcnrgh.theiriioiBfwas ia> proportion . great- 
ly rj^s&thisitibat of (theeoeniy, who had 
fcft twenty menidead on the plape, yet their 
4iaAU ami heart cpuldL much worse spore » it, 
.While thevdeaperate attacks *>f the opposite 
ipafty plaialyishewed how serious the leaders 
were withe purpose of educing the place, 
*»dih(W:we]l teocwded by the zeal of their 
ifoUawersutiBut, e^dally^ the garrison had 
to) fear foh huagery so case blockade should 
be jeser ted < to as i the means of reducing 
i them /The aldajnr' s directions . had been 
imperfectly obeyed^ regard to laying m 
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provisions ; and the dragoons, in spite of 
all warning and authority, were likely to 
be wasteful in using them. . It was, there- 
fore, with a heavy heart, that Major Bel* 
lenden gave directions for guarding the 
window through which the Castle had so 
nearly been surprised, as well as all others 
which offered the most remote facility for 
«uch an enterprise. 



vox, IIL 



266 



TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 



CHAPTER XIIL 

The King hath drawn 

The special head of all the land together. 

Henry IV. Part *. 

The leaders of the presbyterian army 
had a serious consultation upon the even- 
ing of the day in which they had made 
the attack on Tillietudlem. They could 
not but observe that their followers were 
disheartened by the loss which they had 
sustained, and which* as usual in such ca- 
ses, had fallen upon the bravest and most 
forward. It was to be feared, that if they 
were suffered to exhaust their zeal and 
efforts in an object so secondary as the 
capture of this petty fort, their numbers 
would melt away by degrees, and they 
would lose all the advantages arising out 
of the present unprepared state of the go- 
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vernment. Moved by these arguments, it 
was agreed that the main body of the ar- 
my should march against Glasgow/ and 
dislodge the soldiers who were lying in 
that town. The council nominated Henry 
Morton,' with others, to this last service, 
and appointed Barley to the command of 
a chosen body of five hundred men, who 
were to remain behind, for the purpose 
of blockading the Tower of Tillietudlem. 
Morton testified the greatest repugnance 
to this arrangement 

" He had the strongest personal mo- 
tives/' he said, u for desiring to remain 
near Tillietudlem ; and if the management 
of the siege were committed to him, he 
had little doubt but that he would bring it 
to such: an accommodation, as, without 
being rigorous to the besieged, would ful- 
ly answer the purpose of the besiegers." 

Burley readily guessed the cause of his 
yoimg colleague's reluctance to move with 
the army • foiy interested as he was in ap- 
preciating the characters with whom he 
8 ■ ■ i- 
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had to deal, he had contrived, through the 
simplicity of Cuddie, and the enthusiasm * 
of old Mause, to get much information con- 
cerning Morton's relations with the family 
of Tillietudlem. He therefore took the 
advantage of Poundtext arising to speak 
to business, as he said, for some short space 
of time, which Burley rightly interpreted 
to mean an hour at the very least, and sei- 
zed that moment to withdraw Morton 
frpm the hearing of their colleagues, Mid 
to hold the following argument with him : 

" Thou art unwise, Henry Morton, to 
desire to sacrifice this holy cause to thy 
friendship for an uncircumcised Philistine, 
or thy lust for a Moabitish woman.* 

" I neither understand your meaning, 
Mr Balfour, nor relish your allusions/ 9 re- 
plied Morton, indignantly ; " and I know 
no reason yott have to bring so gross a 
charge, or to use such uncivil language/' 

" Confess, however, the truth, that there 
are those within yon dark Tower, over 

whom thou wauldst rather be watching 

7 
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like a mother over her little ones, than 
thou wouldst bear the banner of the 
Church of Scotland over the necks of her 
enemies*" 

- . "If you mean* that I would willingly 
' terminate this war without any bloody 
victory, and that I am more anxious to do 
this than to acquire any personal fame or 
power, you may be/ 9 replied Morton, 
V perfectly right*' 

" And not wholly wrong," answered 
Parley, <c in deeming that thou wouldst 
not exclude from so general a pacification 
thy friends in the garrison of Tillietudleuu" 

" Certainly," replied Morton « I am 
too much obliged to Major Bellenden not 
to wish to be of service to htm as far as the 
interest of the caiise I have espoused will 
permit. I never made a secret, of my re- 
gard for h im " 

"1 am aware of that," said Burley; 
" but, if thou hadst concealed it, I should, 
nevertheless, have found out thy riddle. 



4 
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Now, hearken to my words. This Miles 
Bellenden hath means to subsist his garri- 
son for a month." 

" That is not the case," answered Mor- 
ton ; "we know his stores are hardly equal 
to a week's consumption.' 1 

" Ay, but," continued Burley, " I have 
since had proof, of the strongest nature, 
that such a report was spread in the gar- 
rison by that wily and grey-headed malig- 
nant, partly to prevail on the soldiers to 
submit to a diminution of their daily food, 
partly to detain us before the walls of his 
fortress until the sword should be whetted 
to smite and destroy us." 

" And why was not the evidence of this 
laid before the council of war?" said Mor- 
ton. 

" To what purpose?" said Balfour.— 
i€ What need we undeceive Kettledrummle, 
Macbriar, Pound text, and Langcale, upon 
such a point ? Thyself must own, that 
whatever is told to them escapes to the 
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host out of the mouth of the preachers 
at their next holding-forth. They are al- 
ready discouraged by the thoughts of lying 
before the fort a week. What would be 
the consequence were they ordered to pre- 
pare for the leaguer of a month ?" 

a But why conceal it, then, from me ? or 
why tell it me now ? and, above all, what 
proofs have you got of the fact ?" continu- 
ed Morton. 

€t There are many proofs," replied Bur- 
ley ; and he put into his hand a number of 
requisitions sent forth by Major Bellenden, 
with receipts on the back to various pro- 
prietors, for cattle, corn, meal, &c, to such 
an amount, that the sum total seemed to ex- 
clude the possibility of the garrison being 
soon distressed for provisions. But Burley 
did not inform Morton of a fact which he 
himself knew full well, namely, that most 
of these provisions never reached the gar- 
rison, owing to the rapacity of the dragoons 
sent to collect them, who readily sold to 
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one man what they took from another, and 
abused the Major's press for stores, pretty 
much as Sir John Falstaff did that of the 
King for men. 

" And now* continued Balfour, obser- 
ving that he had made the desired impres- 
sion, " I have only to say, that I concealed 
this from thee no longer than it was con- 
cealed from myself/ for I have only recei- 
ved these papers this morning and I tell 
it unto thee now/ that thou may est go on 
thy way rejoicing, and work the great work 
willingly at Glasgow, being assured that 
no evil can befall thy friend* in the malig- 
nant party, since their fort is sufficiently 
victualled, and I possess not numbers suf- 
ficient to do more against them than to 
prevent their sallying forth.* 

" And why," continued Morton, who 
felt an inexpressible reluctance to ac- 
quiesce in Balfour's reasoning—" why not 
permit me to remain in the command of 
this smaller party, and march forward 
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yourself to Glasgow ? It is the more ho- 
nourable charge/* 

u And, therefore, young roan," answer- 
ed Barley, " have I laboured that it should 
be committed to the son of Silas Morton. 
I am waxing old, and this grey head has 
bad enough of honour where it could be 
gathered by dangers. I speak not of the 
frothy bubble which men call earthly fame, 
but the honour belonging to him that 
doth not the work negligently. But thy 
career is yet to run. Thou hast to vindt- * 
cate the high trust which has been bestow- 
ed on thee through my assurance that it 
was dearly well-merited. At Loudon-hill 
thou wert a captive, and at the last at- 
taek it was thy part to fight under cover, 
whilst I led the more open and dangerous 
attack ; and, shouldst thou now remain 
before these walls when there is active 
service elsewhere, trust me, that men 
will say, that the son of Silas Morton hath 
fallen away from the paths of his father/* 
u 2 
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Stung by this last observation, to which, 
as a gentleman and soldier, he could offer 
no suitable reply, Morton hastily acquies- 
ced in the proposed arrangement. Yet he 
was unable to divest hirpself of certain feel- 
ings of distrust which he involuntarily at* 
tached to the quarter from which he recei- 
ved this information. 

" Mr Balfour/ 9 he said, « let us distinct- 
ly understand each >otber. You have 
thought it worth your while to bestow par- 
ticular attention upon my private affairs 
apd personal attachments ; be so good as 
to understand that I am as constant to 
them as to my political principles. It is 
possible, that, during my absence, you 
* may possess the power of soothing or of 
wounding these feelings. Be assured, that 
whatever may be the consequences to the 
issue of our presept adventure, my eternal 
gratitude, or my persevering resentment, 
will attend the line of conduct you may 
adopt on such an occasion; $nd, however 
young and inexperienced I am, I have no 
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doubt of finding friends to assist me in ex- 
pressing my sentiments in either case. 19 

« If there be a threat implied in that de- . 
nunciation," replied Burley, coldly and 
haughtily, " it had better have been spa-v 
red. I know how to value the regard of. 
my friends, and despise, from my soul, the 
threats of my enemies. But I will not 
take occasion of offence. Whatever hap- 
pens here in your absence, shall be mana- 
ged with as much deference to your wish- 
es as the duty I owe to a higher power can 
possibly permits 

With this qualified promise Morton was 
obliged to rest satisfied. 

" Our defeat will relieve the garrison," 
said he, internally, « ere they can be redu- 
ced to surrender at discretion ; and, in case 
of victory, I already see, from the numbers 
of the moderate party, that I shall have a 
voice as powerful as Burley's in determi- 
ning the use which shall be made of it." 

He therefore followed Balfour to the 
council, where they foupd Kettledrummle 
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adding* to his lastly a few words of practi- 
cal application. When these were expend- 
ed, Morton testified bis willingness to ac- 
company the main body of the army, Which 
was destined to drive the regular troops 
from Glasgow. His companions in coon* 
mand were named, and the whole received a 
strengthening exhortation from the preach-* 
era who were present. Next morning, at 
break of day, the insurgent army broke 
up from their encampment, and matched 
towards Glasgow* 

It is not our intention to detail at length 
incidents which may be found in the his- 
tory of the period* It is sufficient to say r 
that Claverhouse and Lord Ross, learning 
the superior force which was directed 
against them, entrenched, or rather barri- 
cadoed themselves, in the centre of the 
city, where the town-bouse and . old jail 
were situated, with the determination to 
stand the assault of the insurgents rather 
than to abandon the capital of the west of 
. Scotland. The presbytsriaas made their 
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attack in two bodies, one of which pene- 
trated into the city in the tine of the Col- 
lege and cathedral church, while the other 
marched up the Gallowgate, or principal 
access from the southeast* Both divisions 
were led by men of resolution, and beha- 
ved with great spirit. But the advantages 
of discipline and situation were too great 
for their undisciplined valour. Ross and 
Claverhouse had carefully disposed parties 
of their soldiers in houses, at the heads of 
the streets, and in the entrances of closes, 
as they are called, or lanes, besides those 
who were entrenched behind breast-works 
which reached across the streets. The as* 
sailants found their ranks thinned by a fire 
from invisible opponents, which they had 
no mean; of returning with effect It was 
in vain that Morton and other leaders Ex- 
posed their persons with the utmost gal- 
lantry, and endeavoured to bring their an- - 
tagonists to a close action. Their follow- 
ers shrunk from them in every direction • 
and yet, though Henry Morton was one of * 



9 
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the very last to retire, and exerted him- 
self in bringing up the rear, maintaining 
order in the retreat, and checking every 
attempt which the enemy made to improve 
the advantage they had gained by the re- 
pulse, he had still the mortification to hear 
many of those In his ranks muttering to 
each other, that " this came of trusting to 
ktitudinarian boys, and that had honest, 
faithful fiurley led the attack, as he did 
that of the barricades of Tillietudiem, 
the issue would have been as different as 
might be." It was with burning resent- 
ment that Morton heard these reflections 
thrown out by the very men who had soon- 
est exhibited signs of discouragement 
The unjust reproach, however, had the efc 
feet of firing his emulation, and making 
him sensible that, engaged as he was in a 
perilous cause, it was absolutely necessary 
that he should conquer or die* 

" 1 have no retreat/ 9 he said to himself. 
<' AU shall allow-^even Major Belknden— ■> 
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even Edith^tbat in courage, at least, the 
rebel Morton was not inferior to his fa* 
ther." 

The condition of the army after this re- 
pulse was so* undisciplined, and in such 
disorganization, that the leaders thought 
it prudent to draw. off some miles from the 
city to gain time for reducing them once 
more. into such order as they were capable 
o£, adopting. Recruits, in the meanwhile, 
came fast in, more moved by the extreme 
hardships of their own condition, and en* 
couraged by the advantage obtained at 
Loudon-hill, than deterred by the last un- 
fortunate enterprise. Many of these at* 
tached themselves particularly to Morton's 
division. He had, however, the mortifica, 
tion to see, that his unpopularity among 
the more intolerant part of the Covenant- 
er* increased rapidly. The prudence, be* 
yond his years, which he exhibited in im- 
proving the discipline and arrangement of 
his followers, they termed a trusting in the 



( 



280 < TALE* OF ur LAnmUHtp. 

arm of flesh, and his avowed tolerance for 
those of religious sentiments and obser- 
vances different from his own, obtained 
him, most unjustly, the nickname of Gal- 
lio, who cared for none of those things. 
What was w/>rse than these misconcep* 
tions, the mob of the insurgents, always 
loudest in applause of those who push po- 
litical or religious opinions to extremity, 
and disgusted with such as endeavour to 
reduce them to the yoke of discipline, pre- 
ferred avowedly the more zealous leaders, 
in whose ranks enthusiasm in the cause 
supplied the want of good order and mi- 
litary subjection, to the restraints which 
Morton endeavoured to bring them under. 
In short, while bearing' the principal bur* 
den of command, (for his colleagues will* 
ingly relinquished in his favour every thing 
that was troublesome and obnoxious in 
the office of general,) Morton found him- 
self without that authority which alone 
could render his regulations effectual 
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Yet, notwithstanding these obstacles, he 
had, during the course of a few days, lar 
boured so hard to introduce some degree 
of discipline into the army, that he thought 
he might haaard a second attack upon Glas- 
gow with every certainty of success. 

It cannot be doubted that Morton's 
anxiety to measure himself with Colonel 
Grahame of Claverhouse, at whose hands 
he had sustained such injury, had its share 
in giving motive to his uncommon exer* 
tions. But Claverhouse disappointed his 
hopes; for, satisfied with having the ad* 
vantage in repulsing the first attaok upoh 
Glasgow, he determined that he would 
not, with the handful of troops under his 
command, await a second attack from the 
insurgents with more numerous and bet* 
ter disciplined forces than had* supported 
their first enterprise. He therefore eva« 
cuated the place, and inarched at the head 
of his troops towards Edinburgh* The in- 
surgents of course entered Glasgow with* 
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out resistance, and without Morton ha- 
ving the opportunity, which he so deeply 
coveted, of again encountering Claver- 
house personally. But, although he had 
not an opportunity of wiping away the 
disgrace which had befallen his division of 
the army of the Covenant, the retreat of 
Claverhouse, and the possession of Glas- 
gow, tended greatly to animate the insur- 
gent army and to increase its numbers. 
The necessity of appointing new officers, 
of organizing new regiments and squa- 
drons, of making them acquainted with 
the most necessary points of military dis- 
cipline, were labours, which, by univer- 
sal consent, seemed to be devolved upon 
Henry Morton, and which he the more 
readily undertook, because his father had 
made him, acquainted with the theory of 
the i military art, and because he plainly 
saw, that, unless he took. this, ungracious 
but absolutely necessary labour, it was 
vain to expect any .other to engage in it. 
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In the meanwhile! fortune appeared to 
favour the enterprise of the insurgents 
more than the most sanguine durst have 
expected. The Privy Council of Scotland, 
astonished at the extent of resistance 
which their arbitrary measures had pro- 
yoked, seemed stupified with terror> and 
incapable of taking active steps to sub-, 
due the resentment which these measures 
had excited. . There were but very few 
troops in Scotland, and these they drew 
towards Edinburgh, as if to form an army 
for protection of the metropolis. The feu- 
dal »rray of the crown vassals, in the vari- 
ous counties was ordered tQ take the field, 
and render to the King the military ser- 
vice due for their fiefs. But the summons 
waa very hackly obeyed. The quarrel was 
not generally popular among the gentry ; 
and even those who were not unwilling 
themselves to have taken arms, Were de- 
terred by the repugnance of their wives, 
mothers, and sisters, to tbeir engaging in 
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arch t cawe. Meanwhile, the inadequacy 
of the Scottish government to provide for 
their own defence, or to put downr a rebel- 
lion of which the commencement seemed 
00 trifling, excited at the English court 
doubts at once of their capacity, and of 
the prudence of the severities they had 
exerted against the oppressed presbyte* 
riatt. It was, therefore, resohred to no- 
minate to the command of the army of 
Scotland, the unfortunate Duke of Mon- 
mouth, who had by marriage a great in. 
terest in the southern parts of that king* * 
dom. The military skill which he had dis- 
played on different occasions abroad, was 
supposed more than adequate to subdue 
the insurgents in the field, while it was 
expected that bis mild tempter and the fa- 
vourable disposition which he shewed to 
presbyterians in general, might soften 
men's minds, and tend to reconcile them 
to the government Jhe Duke was, there* 
fore, invested with a commission, contain- 
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ing high powers for settling the distract- 
ed affairs of Scotland, and dispatched from 
London with strong succours to take the 
principal military command in that coun- 
try. • 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

— — I am bound to Bothwell-hill, 
Where I maun either do or die. 

Old Ballad. 

There was now a pause in the military 
movements on both sides. The govern- 
ment seemed contented to prevent the re- 
bels advancing towards the capital! while 
the insurgents were intent upon augment* 
ing and strengthening their forces. For 
this purpose, they established a sort of en- 
campment in the park belonging to the 
ducal residence at Hamilton, a centrical 
situation for receiving their recruits, and 
where they were secured from any sudden 
attack, by having the Clyde, a deep and 
rapid river, in front of their position, 
which is only passable by a long and nar- 
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row bridge, near the castle and village of 
Bothwell. 

Morton remained here for about a fort- 
night after the attack on Glasgow, ac- 
tively engaged in his military duties. He 
had received more than one communica- 
tion from Barley, but they only stated, 
in general, that the Castle of Tillietudlem 
.continued to hold out. Impatient of sus- 
pense upon this most interesting subject, 
he at length intimated to his colleagues in 
command his desire, or rather his inten- 
tion, — for he saw no reason why he should 
not assume a licence which was taken by 
every one else in this disordered army, — to 
go to Milnwood for a day or two to ar- 
range some private affairs of consequence. 
The proposal was by no means approved 
of; for they were sufficiently sensible of 
the value of his services to fear to lose 
them, and were somewhat conscious of 
their own inability to supply his place. 
They could not, however, pretend to dic- 
tate to him laws more rigid than they sub* 
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mitted to themselves, and he was suffered 
to depart on his journey without any di- 
rect objection being stated. The Reverend 
Mr Poundtext took the saute opportunity 
to pay a visit to his own residence in the 
neighbourhood of Milnwood* and favour* 
ed Morton with his company on the jour- 
ney. As the country was chiefly friendly 
to their cause* and in possession of their 
detached parties, excepting here and there 
the stronghold of some old cavaliering 
Baron, they travelled without any other at- 
tendant than the faithful Cuddie. 

It was near sunset when they reached 
Milnwood, where .Poundtext bid adieu to 
his companions, and travelled forward alone 
to his own manse, wbioh was stunted half 
a mile's march beyond Tillietudlem* When 
Morton was left alone to his own. reflec- 
tions, with what complication of feelings 
did he review the woods, banks, and fields, 
that had been familiar to htm ! His cha- 
racter, 49 well as his habits, thoughts, and 
occupation* had bout entirely changed 
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within the space of little more than a fort- 
night, -and twenty days seemed to have 
done upon him the work of as many years. 
A mild, romantic, gentle-tempered youth, 
bred up in dependence, and stooping pa* 
ticntly to the controul of a sordid and ty- 
rannical relation, had suddenly, by the rod 
of oppression and the spur of injured feel- 
ing, been compelled to stand forth a leader 
of armed men, was earnestly engaged in 
affairs of a public nature, had friends to 
animate and enemies to contend with, and 
felt his individual fate bound up in that of 
a national insurrection and revolution. It 
seemed as if be had at once experienced 
a transition from the romantic dreams of 
youth to the labours and cares of active 
manhood. All that had formerly interested 
him was obliterated from his. memory, ex- 
cepting only bis attachment to Edith ; and 
even his love seemed to have assumed a 
character more manly and disinterested, as 
it had become mingled and contrasted with 
other duties and feelings. As he revolved 

VOL. Ill, X 
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-the particulars of this sudden change, the 
'circumstances in which it originated, and 
the possible' consequence* of bis preseit 
career, the thriU of natural anxiety whMh 
: passed along his mind, was iramediitriy 
'banished by a glow of generous and higb. 
spirited confidence. 

- « I shall fell young," be said, " if fall I 
must) my motives misconstrued, and my 
tactions condemned by those, whose approu 
bation is dearest to inc.^ Bat the sword of 
liberty and patriotism is in my band, and I 
will Neither fall meanly nor unavenged. 
They may expose my body and gibbet my 
limbs, but other dayaf will dothe when the 
^sentence of irtfamy will recoil against those 
who may pronounce it; And that hearen, 
whose name is so often profaned during 
this unnatural war, will bear witness to tbe 
purity of the motives by which lhavebcea 
guided." 

Upon approaching Milnwood, Henry's 
knock Upon tbe gate no longer intimated 
the conscious timidity of « stripling who 
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has been out of bound*, but the confidence 
of, a man tii full possession of bis own 
fights, ami master of his own actions— 
boW, free, md decided. The door was 
cautiously opened hy -his: old acquaintance, 
Mrs Alison Wilson, who started back when 
she saw the steel cap and nodding plume 
of the martial visitor. 

~ Where is: my uncle, Alison?" said 
Morton, smiling at her alarm. 
< " Lordsake, Mr Harry, is this you ?" re* 
turned the old lady* /' In troth, ye garr'd 
my heart loup to my very mouth— But it 
€*nna be your ainseJ, for ye look taller 
and mair manly-likc than ye used to do." 

V It is, however, my own self,** said Hen- 
ry* sighing and smiling at the same time ; 
u .1 believe this dress may make me look 
taller, and these times, Ailie, make men 
opt of boys," 

" Sad times, indeed, 91 echoed the old 
woman ; " and O that you sold be endan- 
gered wi' them 1 but wha can help it ?*--ye 
3 
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were ill aneugh guided, and, as I tell your 
uncle, if ye tread on a worm it will turn." 
v €t You were always my advocate, Ailie, 
and would let no one blame me but yourself, 
I am aware of that— Where is my uncle ?* 

" In Edinburgh/ 9 replied Alison \ " the 
honest man thought it was best to gang 
and sit by the chimney when the reek 
rase— a vex'd man he's been and. a feared— 
but ye ken the laird as weel as I do." 

" I hope he has suffered nothing in 
health ?" said Henry. 

> « Naething to speak of/ 9 answered the 
housekeeper, « nor in gudes neither— we 
fended as weel as we could ; and, though 
the troopers of Tillietudlem took the red 
cow and auld Hackie, (ye'U mind them 
weel,) yet they sauld us a gude bargain o 9 
four they were driving to the Castle/ 9 

" Sold you a bargain?" said Morton, 
V. how do you mean?" 

" O, they cam out to gather marts for 
the garrison/ 9 answered the housekeeper; 
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" but they just fell to their auld trade, 
and rade through the country couping and 
selling a' that they gat, like sae mony west* 
country drovers. My certie, Major Bellen- 
den was laird o* the least share o' what they 
lifted, though it was ta'en in his name." 

" Then," said Morton, hastily, " the gar- 
rison must be straitened for provisions r" y 

" Stressed aneugh," replied Ailie— 
< c there's little doubt o* that." 

A light instantly glanced on Morton's 
mind. 

" Burley must have deceived me— craft 
as well as cruelty is permitted by his 
creed.— I. cannot stay, Mrs Wilson, I must 
go forward directly . 

" But, oh ! bide to eat a mouthful en- 
treated the affectionate housekeeper, " and 
I'll mak it ready for ye as I used to do afore 
thae sad days." 

" It is impossible," answered Morton* 
" Cuddie, get our horses ready." 

" They're just eating their corn," an- 
swered Cuddie. 
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v " Cuddle !" exclaimed Ailitf, «« WfcaS 
garr'd ye bring that ill-fa'ard, unlucky loon? 
alang wi' ye ? — It was him and his ran- 
die mother began a' the mischief in this 
house." 

" Tut, tut," replied Cuddie, " ye should 
forget and forgi'e, mistress. Mitber's in 
Glasgow wi' her tittie, and sail plague ye 
irae mair; and I'm the Captain's Waily now, 
and I keep him tighter in thack and rap* 
than ever ye did saw ye him ever sae 
weel put on as he is now ?" 

u In troth and that's true," said the old 
housekeeper, looking with great eompla- 
cency at her young master, whose mien 
she thought greatly improved by bis dress. 
" I'm sure ye ne'er had a laced eravat like 
that When ye were at Milnwood ; that's 
nane o* my sewing." 

€t Na, ha, mistress," replied Cuddie, 
,c that's a cast o r my hand — that's ane o' 
Lord Evandale's braws." 

" Lord Evandaler" answerfed the old 
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lady, " that'* him that the wings are^jaun 
to bang the morn, as 1 hear say/' 

" The whigs about to hapg Lord Evan- 
dale?" said Morton, in the greatest sur- 
prise. , 
% " Ay, troth are they,". $aid tbe.haw- 
keeper. Yesterday uight t he made a 
sally, as they,ca't, (my mother's name was 
Sally— I wonder they gi'e Christian folks 
names to sic unchristian doings)— hut he 
made an outbreak to get provision?, . and, 
his men were driven back and he waa ta'en,: 
an* the whig Captain Balfour garr'd set 
up a gallows, and swore, (or said upon his. 
conscience, for they winua swear,) that* Jfi 
the garrison was not gi'en. ower the mora 
by daybreak, he would.hing, up the young 
Lord, poor thing, a$ high as Hajnan.~ % 
These are sair times !— but folk canna help 
them— sae do ye sit down and tak bread 
and cheese until better meat's made ready. 
Ye tiuldna bae kenn'd a word about it, au* 
I had thought it was to spoil your dinner, 
hinnie. M 
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" Fed, or unfed, saddle the horses in. 
stantly, Cuddie. We must not rest until 
we get before the Castle." 

And, resisting all AiKe's entreaties, they 
instantly resumed their journey. 

Morton failed not to halt at the dwelling 
of Pound text, and summon him to attend 
him to the camp. That honest divine had 
just resumed for an instant his pacific ha- 
bits, and was perusing an ancient theologi- 
cal treatise, with a pipe m his mouth, and 
a small jug of ale beside him, to assist his 
digestion of the argument It was with 
bitter ill-will that he relinquished these 
comforts (which he called his studies) in 
order to recommence a hard ride upon a 
high-trotting horse. However, when he 
knew the matter in hand, he gave up, 
with a deep groan, the prospect of spend- 
ing a quiet evening in his own little par- 
lour; for he entirely agreed with Morton, 
that whatever interest Burley might have 
in rendering the breach between the pres- 
byterians and the government irreconcile- 
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able, by putting the young nobleman to 
death, it was by no means that of the mo- 
derate party to permit such an act of atro- 
city. And it is but doing justice to Mr 
Poundtext to add, that, like most of his 
own persuasion, he was decidedly averse 
to any such acts of unnecessary violence ; 
besides, that his own present feelings in- 
duced him to listen with much compla* 
cence to the probability held out by Mor- 
ton, of Lord Evandale becoming a media- 
tor for the establishment Of peace upon 
fair and moderate terms. With this simi- 
larity of views, they hastened their jour- 
ney, and arrived about eleven o'clock at 
pight at a, small hamlet adjacent to the 
jCastle at Tillietudlem, where Burley had 
established his head-quarters. 

They were challenged by the centinel, 
who made his melancholy walk at the en- 
trance of the hamlet, and admitted upon - 
declaring their names and authority in the 
army* Another kept watch before a house, 
N 2 
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which they conjectured to be the place of 
Lord Evandale's confinement, for a gibbet 
of Mich great height as to be visible from 
the battlements of the Castle, was erected 
before it, in melancholy confirmation of 
the truth of Mrs Wilson's report Morton 
instantly demanded to speak with Burley, 
and was directed to his quarters. They 
found him reading the Scriptures, with hi* 
arms lying beside him, as if ready for any 
sudden alarm. He started upon the en* 
trance of his colleagues in office. 

* What has brought ye hither r" said 
Burley, hastily. " Is there bad news from 
the army Y 9 

" No," replied Morton ; ** but we un* 
derstand that there are measures adopted 
here in which the safety of the army is 
deeply concerned— Lord Evandale is your 
prisoner ?" 

'« The Lord," replied Burley, " hath deli- 
▼ered him into our hands/* 

" And you will avail yourself of that 
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advantage, grafted you by teaven, to dis- 
honour our cause in the eyes of all the 
world, by putting a prisoner to, an ignomi- 
nious death f" 

«*: If the bouse of Tillietudlem be not 
surrendered by daybreak/' replied Burley, 
" God do so to me and more also, if lie 1 
shall pot die that death to which his leader 
and patron ^ John Grahame of Claverhouse, 
hath put so many of God's saints." 
. * We are in arms/' replied Morton, <c to 
put down such cruelties, and not to imi- 
tate them, far less to avenge upon the in- 
nocent the acts of the guilty. By what 
law can you justify the atrocity you would 
commit?" 

" If thou art ignorant of it," replied 
Burley, " thy companion is well aware of 
the law which gave the men of Jericho to 
the sword of Joshua, the son of Nun/* 

?' But we/ answered the 'divine, " live 
tinder a better dispensation, which in- 
structeth us to return good for evil, and 
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to pray for those who despitefully use us 
and persecute us." 

"That is to say," said Burley, " that 
thou wilt join thy grey hairs to his green 
youth to controvert me in this matter ? 

" We are,'* rejoined Poundtext, " two 
of those to whom, jointly with thyself, 
authority is delegated over this host, and 
we will not permit thee to hurt a hair of 
the prisoner's head. It may please God to 
make him a means of healing these un- 
happy breaches in our Israel." 

" I judged it would come to tins,' 9 an* 
swered Burley, " when such as thou wert 
called into the council of the elders/ 

" Such as I ?" answered Poundtext,— 
" And who am I that you should name me 
with such scorn?— Have I not kept the 
flock of this sheep-fold from the wolves 
for thirty years? Ay, even while thou, 
John Balfour, wert fighting in the ranks of 
uncircumcision, a Philistine of hardened 
brow and bloody hand— Who am I, say'st 
thou? 
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ie l will tell thee what thou art, since 
thou wouldst so fain know/' said Burley. 
" Thou art one of those who would reap 
where thou hast not sowed, and divide the 
spoil while others fight the battle— thou 
art one of those, that follow the gospel for 
the loaves ?nd for the fisbes-^that love 
their own manse better than the church of 
God, and that would rather draw their sti- 
pend under prelatists or heathens, than be 
a partaker with those noble spirits who 
have cast all behind them for the sake of 
the Covenant." 

« And I will tell thee, John Balfour/? 
returned Pounjdtext, deservedly incensed, 
" I will tell thee what thou art. Thou 
art one of those, for whose bloody and 
merciless disposition a reproach is flung 
upon the whole church of this suffering 
kingdom, and for whose violence and blood- 
guiltiness, it is to be feared, this fair at- 
tempt to recover our civil and religious 
rights will never be honoured by Provi- 
dence with the desired success/ 9 
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" Gentlemen," said Morton, " ceasti this 
recrimination; and do you* Mr Balfour, 
inform us, whether it is- your purpose ttf 
oppose the liberation of Lord Evftndal^ 
which appears to us a profitable measure 
in the present position of our affairs/ 

€€ You are here," answered Buricy, u as 
two voices against one ; but you will not 
refuse to tarry until the united council 
shall decide upon this matter ?" 

" This/ 9 said Morton, " we would not 
decline, if we could trust the hands in 
whom we are to leave the prisoner. But 
you know well," he added, looking stern- 
ly at Burley, " that you have already de- 
ceived me in this matter.' 9 * 

" Qo to," said Burley, disdainfully,—* 
" thou art an idle inconsiderate boy, who, 
for the black eye-brows of a silly girl, 
would barter thy own faith and honour, 
and the cause of God and of thy country 

" Mr Balfour," said Morton, laying his 
hand on his sword, "ihis language requires 
satisfaction." 
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*< And thou shalt have it, stripling, when 
and where thou darest," said Burley, 11 I 
plight thee my good word oh it." 

Poundtext, in his turn, interfered, to re- 
mind them of the madness of quarrelling, 
and effected With difficulty a sort of sullen 
reconciliation, 

'< Concerning the prisoner/ 9 said Bur- 
ley, V deal with him as ye think fit. I 
wash my hands free from all consequent 
ces. He is my prisoner, made by my sword 
and spear, while you, Mr Morton, were 
playing the adjutant at drills and parades, 
and you, Mr Poundtext, were warping the 
Scriptures into Erastianism. Take him 
unto you, nevertheless, and dispose of him 
as ye think mceL-~Dingwal)/' he conti- 
nued, calling a sort of aid-de-camp, who 
slept in th§ next apartment, " let the 
guard posted on the malignant Evandale 
give up their post to those whom Captain 
Morton' shall appoint to relieve them.— 
The prisoner, he said, again addressing 
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Pooodtext and Morton, <c is now at your 
disposal, gentlemen* But remember, that 
for all these things there will one day come 
a term of heavy accounting. " 

So saying, he turned abruptly into an 
inner apartment, without bidding them 
good evening. His two visitors, after a mo- 
ment's consideration, agreed it would be 
prudent to ensure the prisoner's personal 
safety, by placing over him an additional 
guard, chosen from their own parishioners, 
A band of them happened to be stationed 
in the hamlet, having been attached, for 
the time, to Burley's command, in order 
that the men might be gratified by remain? 
ing as long as possible near to their own 
homes* They were, in general, smart, ac- 
tive young fellows, and were usually called, 
by their companions, the Marksmen of 
Milnwood. By Morton's desire, four of 
these lads readily undertook the task of 
centinels, and he left with them Headrigg, 
on whose fidelity he could depend, with 
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instructions to call him, if any thing re- 
markable happened. 

This arrangement being made, MortoQ 
and his colleague took possession, for the 
night, of such quarters as the over-crowd- 
ed and miserable hamlet could afford them* 
They did not, however, separate for repose 
ere they had drawn up a memorial of the 
grievances of the moderate presbyterians., 
which was summed up with a request of 
free toleration, for their religion in future, 
and that they should be permitted to at- 
tend gospel ordinances &s dispensed by 
their own clergymen, without oppression 
or m6lestatson. Their petition proceeded 
ta require that a free parliament should 
be called for settling the affairs of church 
and state, and for redressing the injuries 
sustained by the subject ; and that all those 
who either now were, or had been in arms, 
for obtaining these ends, should be indem- 
nified. Morton could not but strongly 
hope that these terms, which comprehend* 
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cd aU that was wanted, or wished for, by 
the moderate party among the insurgents, 
might, when thus cleared of the violence 
of fanaticism, find advocates even among* 
the royalists, acclaiming only the ordinary 
lights of Scottish freemen* 

He had the more confidence of a favour- 
able reception, that the Duke of Mon- 
mouth, to whom Charles had entrusted the 
charge of subduing this rebellion, was a 
man of gentle, moderate, and accessible 
disposition* well known to be favourable 
tp the pre»byteri&iis» and iwest$d by the 
king with full powete to take measures for 
quieting the disturbances in Scotland; It 
seemed to Morton, that all which was n* 
cessary for influencing him in their favour 
was to find a fit and sufficiently respectable 
channel of communication, and such seem* 
ed to be opened through the medium of 
Lord Evandale. He resolved, therefore, 
to visit the prisoner early in the morning, 
. iu order to sound his dispositions to under- 
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take the task of mediator ; but an accident 
happened which led him to anticipate his 
purpose. 
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CHAPER XV. 

Gi'e ower your house, lady, he said,— 
Gi'e ower your house to me. 

Edam of Gordon* 

Morton had finished the revisal and the 
making out a fair copy of the paper on 
which he and Poundtext had agreed to 
rest as a full statement of the grievances 
of their party, and the conditions on which 
the greater part of the insurgents would 
be contented to lay down their arms ; and 
he was about to betake himself to repose, 
when there was a knocking at the door of 
his apartment. 

" Enter," said Morton 5 and the round 
bullet-head of Cuddie Headrigg was thrust 
into the room. t€ Come in," said Morton 
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" and tell me what you want. Is there 
any alarm V 9 

t€ Na, stir ; but I hae brought ane to 
speak wi* you." 

" Who is that, Cuddie ?" enquired Mor- 
ton. 

cc Ane o f your auld acquaintance/ 9 said 
Cuddie ; and, opening the door more fully, 
he half led, half dragged in a woman, 
whose face was muffled in her plaid.*— 
" Come, come, ye need na be sae basbfu' 
before auld acquaintance, Jenny," said 
Cuddie, pulling down the veil and disco- 
vering to his master the well-remembered 
countenance of Jenny Dennison. " Tell 
his honour now— there's a braw lass- 
tell him what ye were wanting to say to 
Lord Evandale, mistress." 

"What was I wanting to say," answer- 
ed Jenny, " to his honour himsel the other 
morning, when I visited him in captivity, 
ye muckle hash?— D'ye think that folk 
dinna want to see their friends in adversity, 
ye dour croudy-eater ? ,f 
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This reply was made with Jenny's usual 
volubility; but her voice quivered, her 
cheek was thin and pale, the tears stood in 
her eyes* her hand trembled, her manner 
was fluttered, and her whole presence bore 
marks of recent suffering and privation, 
as well as of nervous and hysterical agita« 
tion, 

" What is the matter, Jenny P said Moj> 
ton kindly. " You know how much J 
owe you in many respects, and can hardly 
make a request that I will not grant, if in 
my power/ 

' " Many thanks, Milnwood," said the 
weeping damsel ; €t but ye were aye a kind 
gentleman, though folk sae ye hae become 
sair changed now." 

" What do they say of me ?" answered 
Morton. 

« A f body says that you and the whig* 
hae made a vow to ding King Charles aff 
the throne, and that neither he, nor his 
posteriors from generation to generation, 
shall sit upon it ony inair ; and John GutL* 
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yill says ye're to gt'e V the church organs 
to tUe pipers, and burn thp book o* Con* 
Jnori-prdyer by the bands of, the common 
hangman, in revenge! of the Covenant that 
was burnt when the king cam: hame." 

u My friends at TilHetudlem judge too 
Hastily and too ill of me," answered Mor- 
ton. *' I wish to have free exercise of my 
own religion, without insulting any other ; 
•and, as to year family, I only desire an 
-opportunity 'to shew them I have -the same 
friendship an^kifcdnesa as ever/' 

-. u filets you^ kind heart for saying sae/' 
-said Jenny* buritiug intd 4 Hood of tears ; 
4c and they never needed * kindness or 
friendship mair, for tliey are famished for 
feck food," ^ 

" Good God r replied Morton, ";I heard 
of scarcity, but not of famine ! Is it pos- 
sible Havte the ladies and: tbe Major 

€i Thiy bae soffered like; tbc la ve o' us*" 
replied Jenny ; ? * for 'tJucy shaded every! bit 
and sup wi* the whole folk in the Caatle-*- 
lYfc sure my poor e'en sckf fifty cblours ,wi 5 
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fiuntness* and my 'head's sac dizzy w? the 
mirligoes thai I canna stand my lane." 

The thinness of the poor girl's cheek 
and the sharpness of her features bore wit- 
ness to the troth of what she said. Morton 
was greatly shocked. 

" Sit down/" he said, '« for God's sake !* 
forcing her into the only chair the apart- 
ment afforded, while he himself strode up 
and down the room in horror and impa- 
tience. " I knew not of this," he exclaim- 
ed, in broken ejaculations.—" I could not 
know of it— Cold-blooded, hard-hearted 
fanatic—deceitful villain Cuddie, fetch 
refreshments— food— -wine, if possible- 
whatever you can find." 

" Whisky is glide eneugh for her," mut- 
tered Cuddie; " ane wadna hae thought 
that gude meal was sae scant amang them, 
when the quean threw sae mnckle gude kail- 
brose scalding het about my lugs.-' 

Faint and miserable as Jenny seemed to 
be, she could not hear the allusion to her 
exploit during the storm of the Castle, 
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without bursting into a laugh which weak* 
oeaa soon converted into a hysterical 
giggle* Confounded at her state, and *e» 
fleeting with horror <on the distress which 
mu$t have been in the Castle, Morton re- 
peated his commands to Headrigg in 41 pe- 
remptory manner ; and, when he had de- 
parted, endeavoured to sooth his visitor. 

" You come, 1 suppose, by the orders of 
your mistress, to visit Lord Evandale?— * 
Tell me what she desires ; her orders shall 
be my law%" 

< Jenny appeared to reflect a moment, and 
then said, " Your honour is sae auld a friend, 
I must needs trust to you, and tell the 
troth.*- ' 

* " Be assured, Jenny/ 9 said Morton, oh» 
serving that she hesitated, " that you will 
best serve your mistress by dealing sin* 
cerely with, me.*? 

wWecV then, ye maun ken. we're star* 
ving, as I said before, and have been mair 
days than ane; and the Major has sworn 

VOL, III. O . .. 
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that he expects relief daily, and that' he 
will not gi'e ower the house to the enemy 
till we have eaten up his auld boots,-— and 
they are unco thick in the soles, as ye may 
weel mind, forby being teugh in the upper- 
leather. The dragoons, again, they think 
they will be forced to gi'c up at last, and 
they carina bide hunger weel, after the life 
they led at free quarters for this while by- 
past ; and since Lord Evandale's ta'en, 
there's nae guiding them, and Inglis says 
he'll gi'e up the garrison to the whigs, and 
the Major and the leddies into the bargain, 
if they will but let the troopers gang free 
themsels." 

" Scoundrels !" said Morton ; <c \trhy do 
they not makd terms for all jh the Castle?" 
: " They arc fearM for want o 9 quarter to 
themsels, having dune sae muckle mischief 
through the country, and fiurley has hang- 
ed ane or twa o 9 them already— sac they 
want to draw their ain necks 6ut 6' the col- 
lar at hazard o' honest folk's." 

9t And you were sent," continued Mor- 
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ton* " to carry, to Lord Evandale the un- 
pleasant news of the men's mutiny ?" 1 

" Jiist e'ep sae, M said Jenny ; " Tarn 
Halliday took the rue, and tauld me a 9 about 
it, and gat me out o* the Castle to tell Lord 
Evandale, if possibly I could win at him." 

" But how can he help you ? he is a pri- 
soner.** 

" Well-a-day, ay," answered the afflicted 
damsel ; " but maybe he could mak fair 
terms far us— or, maybe, he could gi'e us 
some gude advice — or/ maybe, he might 
send his orders to the dragoons to be civil 
—or — 

" Or, maybe," said Morton, u you were 
to try if it were possible to set him at li- 
berty?" 

. " If it were sfae," answered Jenny with 
spirit, c< it wadna be the first time I hae 
done my best to serve ane in captivity." 
c " True, Jenny, I were most ungrateful 
to forget it. But here comes Cuddie with 
refreshments— I will go and do your er- 
jrand to Lord Evandale, while you take 
some food and jwine." 
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"It wUlna be araiis ye thould ken,* 
said Cuddie to hi* master, < r that this Jehr 
fly— this Mrs Dennison, was tiding" to 
Cuittle favour w? Tain Rand, the miller's 
man, to win into Lord Evandale's room 
without ony foody kenning. She wasna 
thinking, the gipspy, that I was at her el* 
bow." 

" And an unco fright ye gae me when ye 
cam ahint and took a grip o* me," said Jen- 
ny, giving him a sly twitch with her finger 
and her thumb-*-" if ye hadna been an auM 
acquaintance, ye daft gomerir— — 

Cuddie, somewhat relenting, grinned a 
smile bn his artful mistress, while Morton 
wrapped himself up in his cloak, took his 
sword under his arm, and went straight to 
the place of the youag nobleman's confine- 
ment. Me asked the centinel* if any thing 
extraordinary had occurred. 

« Nothing worth* notice ;" they said, 
" excepting the lass that Cuddie took up, 
and two couriers that Captain Balfour had 
dispatched, one to the Reverend Ephraim 
Macbriar, another to Kettledrummle/' both 
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of whom were beating the driim ecclesias- 
tic ill different towns between the position 
fcf Burley add the headquarters of the main 
army neat HatniltoiL 

« The purpose, I presume," said Mortdn* 
with an affectation of indifference, Was to 
call them hither ?" 

4i So I understand," answered the centi- 
nel, who had spoke with the messengers. 

" Ue is summoning a triumphant majo- 
rity of the council/' thought Morton te 
himself, " for the purpose of sanctioning 
whatever action of atrocity he may deter- 
mine upon, and thwarting opposition by 
authority. I must be speedy, or I shall 
lose my opportunity." 

When he entered the place of Lord 
Evandale's confinement, he found him 
ironed, and reclining on a flock bed in the 
wretched garret of a miserable Cottage. 
He was either in a slumber, or in deep me- 
ditation, when Morton entered, and turn- 
ed on him, when aroused, a countenance 
so much reduced. by loss of blood, want 
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of sleep, and scarcity of food, that no one 
.could have recognized in it the gallant sol* 
dier who had behaved with so much spirit 
at the skirmish of Loudon-hill. He display* 
ed some surprise at the sudden entrance of 
Morton. 

" I am sorry to see you thus, my lord/* 
said that youthful leader*, 

" J have heard, you .are an admirer of 
poetry/' answered the prisoner; u in that 
case, Mr Morton, you ftiay remember these 
lines, 

" Stone walls do not a prison make, 

Or iron bars a cage ; 
A free and quiet mind can take 

These for a hermitage" 

" But, were my imprisonment less endu- 
rable, I am given to expect to-morrow a 
total enfranchisement*" 

" By death ?" said Morton. 
- " Surely," answered Lord Evandale 5 " I 
have no other prospect. Your comrade. 
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Barley, has already dipped his hand in the 
blood of men whose meanness of rank and 
obscurity of extraction might have saved 
them. I cannot boast such a shield from 
his vengeance, and expect to meet it/* :i 
, " But Major Bellenden," said Morton, 
" may surrender, in order to preserve your 
life." - . 

" Never while there is one man to de- 
fend the battlement, and that man has one 
crust to eat. I know his gallant resolu* 
tion, and grieved I should be if he changed 
it formysake." 

Morton hast wed to acquaint him with 
the mutiny among the dragoons; and their, 
resolution to surrender the Castle, and put 
the ladies of the family, as well as the Ma* 
jor, into the hands of the enemy. , Lord 
Evandale seemed at first surprised, and 
something incredulous, but immediately 
afterwards deeply affected. 

" What is to be done ?" he said— < c How 
is this misfortune to be averted." 

" Hear me, my lord,", said Morton. u I . 
believe you may not be unwilling to bear 
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the olive branch between our master the 
King, and that part of bis subjects which 
is now in arms, hot from choice, but neces* 
shy." 

" You construe me but justly/ 9 said 
Lord Evandale ; 11 but to what does this 
tend ?" 

. " Permit me, my lord"— continued 
MortOn. " I will set you at liberty upon 
parole; nay, you may return to the 
Castle, and shall have a safe conddct for 
the ladies, the Major, and all who leave it, 
on condition of its instant surrender. In 
doing this you will only submit to circum- 
stances ; for, with a mutiny in the garri- 
son), and without provisions, it will be 
found impossible to defend the place twen- 
tyUdur hours longer. Those, therefore, 
wh» refuse to accompany your Lordship, 
ifrust take theft fate. You and your follow* 
ers shall have a free pass to Edinburgh, or 
wherever the Duke of Monmouth nay be. 
In return for your liberty, we hope that 
you will recommend to the notice of his 
Grace, as Lieutenantfjreneral of Scotland, 
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this humble petition and remonstrance, 
containing the grievances which have oc- 
casioned this insurrection, a redress of 
which being granted, I will answer, with 
tily b£&d, that the gVeafc body of the insur- 
gents will lay dotyn their ferns." 

Lord Evandale read cfver the paper with 
attention. 

" Mr Mortod»* he said, " in nay own 
simple judgment, I see Utile objection that 
can be tnade to the measures here recpm* 
mended ; nay, farther, 1 believe,, in many 
• respects, " they may meet the private seqtfc 
ments of the Duke of Monmouth ; and yet, 
to deal frankly, with you, I have no hopes 
of their being granted, unless, in the first 
place, you were to Jay down your arms/* ~ 
The doing so," answered Morton, 
" would be virtually conceding that we 
Jbad no right to take them Up; and that, 
for one, I will never agree to." 

" Perhaps it is hardly to be expected you 
should," said Lord Evandale;, <€ .and yet, 
on that pointy I am , certain the negocia-r 
o 2 
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tions will be wrecked. I am willing, how- 
ever, having frankly told you my opinion, 
to do all in my power to bring about a re- 
conciliation/' 

u It is all we can wish or expect/ 9 repli- 
ed Morton ; " the issue is in God's hands, 
who disposes the hearts of princes.— -You 
accept then the safe conduct ?" 

" Certainly," answered Lord Evandale; 
" and if I do not enlarge upon the obliga- 
tion incurred by your having saved my life 
a second time, believe that I do not feel it 
the less/' 

« €t And the garrison of Tillietudlem ?" 

" Shall be withdrawn as yen propose. I 
am sensible the Major will be unable to 
bring the mutineers to reason, and I trem- 
ble to think of the consequences should 
the ladies and the brave old man be deli- 
vered up to this blood-thirsty ruffian Bur- 
ley/' 

41 You are in that case free," said Mor- 
ton. " Prepare to mount on horseback ; a 
few men whom I can trust shall attend 
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you till yon are -in safety front our par- x 
ties.* : '•.:»••• 

. Leaving . Lord Evandale in great sor- . 
prise and joy at his unexpected deliver- 
ance, Morton hastened to got a few cbck 
sen men under arms. and. on horseback, 
each rider holding the rein of a spare 
horse. Jenny, > who, while she partook of 
hec. refreshment* had contrived to make 
up her breach with Cuddie, frodejoip the 
left . hand jof that raHairi cotalier. The 
traitfp of /their 1 .horses, was: soon : heard un- 
der the window of iLord Evandale 's prison. 
Two /men whom he did not know Entered 
the apartment, disencuoarbened , him of 'his 
filters* and d^Aietingi hito down^ stairs,, 
gpountdd him m the centre jrfl |he detiachn 
incnt. ' Tbtjriset qut at a rabnd trot to 
wards Tittietttdteton. k . : : ' r.-:n\. 

.'. T^ moonlight Was^gking way to the 
dawa:whcn tbey^/apj)tdachad iJrat aticient 
fortress; .and ita dark: massive Tower had 
just jtf ceiiced .ttrt; fiiat: pjdei colouring of 
the iqonupg. r. The party ] halted at the 
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Tower barrier, not venturing to approach 
nearer 'for fear of the fire of the place. 
. Lord Evandale alone rode up to the gate, 
followed at a distance by Jenny Denni- 
son. As they approached the gate, there 
was beard to arise in the courtyard a to* 
sralt which accorded ill with the <fuiet se- 
renity of a snininer dawn* Cries and oaths 
were heard, a pistol-shot or. two were dis- 
dkargsd,-. and every Vhinjg announced that 
the mutiny had broken out.* At this crisis 
Load, Evandale arrived at the gate where 
Halliday was centineU This .man had given 
a reluctant consent to the conspiracy, and 
had indeed contrived the means by which 
Jenny escaped from the Castle to comma* 
nicate the plot to hia officer* "Ob fctaring 
Lord Bvandale's: voice, he instantly and 
gladly admitted him, and be arrived among 
the matinoms troopers like a msndrtopped 
from the clouds. They wesc in the act of 
putting theif design' into execution, of 
seizing the place iistb- tbeir own hands, 
anid were about to disarm ao4 overpower 
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Major Bellcnden, and Hbrrison, and others 
of the Castle, whb were offering the beat 
resistance in their power. 

The appearance of Lord Evandale chan- 
ged the scene. He seized Ingtis by the 
collar*; iand,< [Upbraiding feisa with his viU 
laihy* ordered two of his comrades to aeize 
and bind him* awuring the others, that 
their only: chance of impunity consisted in 
iasthnt siibnudsbn^ lie then ordered the 
men into their ranks. They obeyed. He 
commanded tbeta to ground their arms^ 
They hesitated > >ot the. iostiuct of disci* 
- phnie ? joined to their persuasion, that the 
authorky vof tbeif ^)fficer> .^ -holiUy exert* 
ed„ must ; be wppo*ted by isqme forces 
without the gate* induced them to sub* 

i6 Take awajj? those wm 9 " Iwd 
Eisandate ito the people of ; tfce €asUej 
4 ^ they #ha^l , trot be s^tertt^ wUil these 
me& know betfevtbe use , for ^hiph they 
are eirthistefl ifitb. them*— rAnd flow,*' he 
continued* addressing the jnutifcedr^ u be* 
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gone-— Make the best use of your time, 
and of a trace of three hours, which the 
enemy are contented to allow you. Take 
the road to Edinburgh, and meet me at 
the House-of-Muir. * I need not bid you 
beware of Committing violence by . the 
way ; you will not, in your present condi- 
tion, provoke resentment for your own 
sakes4 Let your punctuality shew that 
you mean to atone for this monring?s bu- 
siness/' . 

The disarmed soldier shruhk in silence 
from the presence of their officer, and, lea- 
ving the Castle, took the road to the place 
Q? rendezvous* making such Haste as was 
inspired by the fear of meeting with some 
detached party of the insurgents,: whom 
their present defenceless condition, and 
their former violence, might inspire with 
thoughts of revenge, InglU, whom Evan* 
dale destined for punishment, remained in 
Custody* Halliday was praised for his con- 
duct, and assured of succeeding to the tank 
of the culprit. Theie arrangements, being 
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hastily made, Lord Evandale accosted the 
Major, before whose eyes foe scene had 
seemed to pass like the change of a dream. 

* " My dear Major, wef must give 4ip thfc 
place" 

" Is it even so?" said Major Billcnden* 
" I was in hopes you had brought rein* 
forcements and supplies." 

"Not a man— not a pound of meal," 
answered Lord Fvandale. 
r € \ Yet I ath blithe to sed you/* returned 
the honest Major ; " we were informed 
yesterday that these psalm-singing rascals 
bad a plot on your life, and I had muster- 
ed the scoundrelly dragoons ten minute* 
ago in order to beat up Biirky's quarter* 
and % get you out of Umbo, when the dog 
Inglis, instead of obeying, me, broke out 
into open mutiny.—- But what is to be done 
now ?" 

. " I have myself no choice," said Lord 
Evandale, " 1 am a prisoner, released on 
parole, and bound for Edinburgh. You 
and the ladies must take the same route. 



328 TALES OF MY LANDLORD* 

I have, by the favour of a friend* a safe 
conduct and hones for you and ypur te* 
tinuc-— for God's sake make haste— yo* 
cannot propose to hold out witfe seven or 
eight men and without provisions— Enough 
has been done for boifou,r r enough to 
render the defence of the highest, eotse^ 
quence to government* More were, need* 
less as veil as desperate. The Eilgttsh 
troops are arrived at Ediob&Fgft, and will 
speedily move upon Hamilton* . The i pos- 
session of Tillietujdlem b# the rebels will 
be but temporary 

" If yoi* jhial* jo, my Lfyrd," said tb* 
veteran, with a rek$Vm* Vig^r—'' 1 know 
you only advise what is h^BfouraWe—I 
must submit, for the mutiny of these 
scoundrels would render it impossible to 
man the wadfe-HGHriyiUf kt the. women 
call up their mistresses, and all be' ready 
to irarch— Bu$ if I thought my remaining 
in these old walls, till I waj? starved to a 
mummy, could da the; King's cause the 
least service, oid Mites Beltefcden would 
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net leave them while there was a spark of 
life in his body/* 

The ladies, already alarmed by the mu- 
tiny, now heard the determination of the 
Major, in which they readily acquiesced. 
Hasty preparations were made for evacua- 
ting the Castle ; and long ere the dawn was 
distinct enough for discovering objects 
with precision, they were mounted on the 
led horses, and others which had been pro* 
vided in the neighbourhood, and proceed- 
ed towards the north, still escorted by 
four of the insurgent horsemen* The rest 
of the party who bad accompanied Lord 
Evandale from the h&nikt, took possession 
of the deserted Castle, carefully forbearing 
all outrage or acts of plunder. And, whea 
the sun arose, the scatlet and blue colours 
of the Scottish Covenant floated from tfr* 
Keep of TiUietudlem, , 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

And, to my breast, a bodkin in her hand 
Were worth a thousand daggers. 

Marlow. 

The calvacade which left the Castle of 
Tillietudlem halted a few minutes* after 
passing the outposts of the insurgents, to 
take some slight refreshments which their 
attendants had provided, and which were 
really necessary to persons who had suffer- 
ed considerably by want of proper nourish- 
ment. They then pressed forward upon 
the road towards Edinburgh. It might 
have been expected, during the course of 
the journey, that Lord Evandale would 
have been frequently by the side of Miss 
Edith Bellenden. Yet, after his first salu- 
tations had been exchanged, and every pre- 
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caution solicitously adopted which could 
serve for her accommodation, he rode in the 
van of the party with Major Bellenden, 
and seemed to abandon the, charge of im>- 
mediate attendance upon his lovely niece 
to one of the insurgents cavaliers, whose 
dark military cloak, large flapped hat and 
feather, which drooped over his face, con* 
cealed at once his figure and his features. 
They rode side by side in silence for more 
than two miles, when the stranger address- 
ed Miss Bellenden in a tremulous and sup- 
pressed voice. 

"Miss Bellenden/' he said, "must have 
friends wherever she is known; even 
among those whose conduct she now dis- 
approves. Is there any thing that such 
can do to shew their respect for her, and 
their regret for her sufferings ? fl \' r 

" Let them learn for their own sakes^' 
replied Edith, " to venerate the laws and 
to spare innocent blood-r-Let them return 
to their allegiance, and I c^n forgive 
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them ail that I hare, suffered, were it tea 
times more." 

" You think it impossible then,* rejoin- 
ed the cavalier* 44 for any ode to serve hi 
our ranks havitog the weal of his Country 
sincerely at heart, and conceiving himself 
in the discharge of a patriotic duty r" 

<' It might be* imprudent, while so abso^ 
lutely in your power/' replied Miss BeU 
lenden, "to answer that question/' 

t€ Not in the present instance, I plight 
you the word of a. soldier*" replied the 
horseman. 

" I have been* taught candour froin my 
birth," said Edith ; '< and, if I Urn to speak 
at all, I must utter my real sentiments. 
God only cafl. judge the heart— men must 
estimate intentions by actions. Treason*, 
murder by the sword and by gibbet, the 
oppression of. a private family such as ours, 
who were <>nly in arms for the defence of 
our own property, are actions which must 
needs sully all that have accession to them* 
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by "whatever specious terms they may be 
gilded <mr." 

*< The guilt of civil war," rejoined the 
horseman—-" the miseries which it brings 
in its train tie at the doof of those who 
provoked it by illegal oppression, rather 
than of such as are driven to arms in ordet 
to assert their natural rights aa freemen.** 

" That is assuming the question/ 9 repli- 
ed Edith, ' f which ought to be proved ; 
each party contends that they are right in 
point of principle, and therefore the guilt 
must lie with them who first drew the 
sword ; as, in an affray, law holds those to 
be the criminals who are the first to have 
recourse to violence/ 1 

• H Alas P* said the horseman, K were our 
vindication to rest there, how easy would it 
be to shew that we have suffered with a 
patience which almost seemed beyond the 
power Gtf humanity, ere we were driven by 
oppression into open resistance N— But I 
perceive,* he continued, sighing deeply, 
* that it is vain to plead before Miss Bellen- 
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den a. cause which she has already pre- 
judged, perhaps as much frond, her dislike 
6f the persons as of the principles of those 
engaged in it." ' 

« Pardon me/ 1 answered Edith j "1 have 
stated with freedom my opinion of the 
principles of the insurgents ; of their per- 
sons I know nothing,— excepting in one 
solitary instance." 

. " And that instance/ 9 said the horse, 
man, " has influenced your opinion of the 
whole body ?" 

. " Far from it," said.Edith ; , " he is —at 
least I once thought him, one in whose 
scale few were fit to be weighed— he is— 
or he seemed— one of early talent* high 
faiths pure morality, and warm affections. 
Can I approve of a rebellion which has 
made such a man, formed to ornament, to 
enlighten, and to defend his country, the 
companion of gloomy and ignorant fana- 
tics, or canting hypocrites,— the leader of 
brutal clowns,— the brother-in-arms to ban- 
ditti and highway murderers ?-~Shquld you 
6 * 
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meet 8Ucb a < one> in your camp, tell him 
that Edith Beltendeu has wept more over 
his. fallen character, Wighted prospects, 
and dishonoured name, than over the dis- 
tresses of her own house,— and that she has 
beittjcr epdured that famine, which has was* 
ted her cheek and dimmed her eye, than 
the pang of heart which attended the re- 
flection by afii through whom these calami- 
ties were inflicted." 

. As sjafe tfufs sp<>ke, she turned upon her 
companion; a countenance whose faded 
cheek attested the reality of her sufferings, 
even while it glowed with the temporary 
animation which accompanied her lan- 
guage- h The ho^em^n was not insensible 
to #ie appeal,;' he raised his hand to his 
brovy with tfae sudden motion of on? who 
fee^s a p^ng shoot along his brain, passed it 
hastily, over his face, and then pulled the 
shadowing hat still deeper on his forehead- 
The : movement ai^d t^e feelings which it 
excited did not escape Edith, nor did she 
remarjc them without $njotipp. . 
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. " And yet, 5 ' she sftidy " should tbe per- 
son of whom I apeak seem to you too deep- 
ly affected by the Hard opinion o£—o£— *n 
early friend, say to hito, that sincere re- 
pentance is next to innocence thatj 
though fallen from a height not easily re* 
covered, and the author of much mischief, 
because gilded by bis' example, be may 
still atone in some measure for the eril he 
has done.'* 

* A»4 in what manner P? asked tbe cava- 
lier, in the same suppressed; atod almost 
choked voice* 

By lending his efforts to restore the 
blessings of peace to his, distracted conn* 
trymen, and to ittduce the deluded • rebels 
to lay down their *r*rts* 1 By sating their 
blood,: he> may atofte for that which has 
teen already spilt and h4 that shall be 
most acljvfc in accomplishing ' Mthts . great 
end, will best deserve the thanks of this 
age, and an honoured remembrance in the 
next. 10 

" And in such a peaces" said her compa* 
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uion, with a firm voice, (€ Miss Bellendeu 
would not wish, I think, that the interests 
of the people were sacrificed unreservedly 
to those of the crown." 

" I. am but a girl," was the young lady's 
reply, " and I scarce can speak on the sub- 
ject without presumption. But, since I 
have gone so far, I will fairly add, I would 
wish to see a peace which should give rest 
to all parties, and secure the subjects from 
military rapine, which I detest as much, as 
I do the means now adopted to resist it." 
, u Mis^ Bellenden," answered Henry 
Morton, raising his face, and speaking in 
his natural tone, " the person who has 
lost such a highly-valued placq in your 
esteem, has yet too ropch spirit to plead 
his cause as a criminal, and, conscious that 
lie can no longer claim a friend s interest 
in your bosom, he would be silent under 
your harsh censure, were it not that he can 
refer to the honoured testimony of Lord 
Evandale, that his earnest wishes and 
most active exertions are/ even now, direct* 

VOL, III. !P 
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t& to the accomplishment of such a peace 
as the most loyal cannot censure/' 

He bowed with dignity to Miss Bgllen* 
den, who, though her language intimated 
that she well knew to whom she had been 
speaking, probably had not expected that 
he would justify himself with so much ani- 
mation. She returned hia salute, confused 
and in silence. Morton then rode forward 
to the head of the party. 

* Heniy Morton !'* exclaimed Major BeL 
lenden, surprised at the sudden apparition. 

" The same," answered Morton ; €t who 
is sorry that he labours under the harsh 
construction of Major Bellenden and his 
family. He commits to my Lord Evan- 
tiftle," he continued, 'turning towards the 
young nobleman, and bowing to him, " the 
charge of undeceiving his friends both re. 
garding the particulars of his conduct and 
the purity of his motives. Farewell, Ma* 
jor Bellenden— -All happiness attend yon 
and yours—May we meet again in happier 
^nd better times.' 9 
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" Believe me," said Lord E vandal^ 
" your confidence, Mr Morton, is not miB* 
placed ; I will endeavour to repay the 
great services I have received from you, by 
doing my best to place your character on 
its proper footing with Major Bellenden* 
and all whose esteem you value." 

«' I expected no less from your genero- 
sity, .my lord/' said Morton. 

He then called his followers, and rode off 
along the heath in the direction of Hamil- 
ton, their fifathers waving and their ste^l 
caps glaaciqg fn the sun* Cuddie Head- 
rigg alone remained an instant behind hip 
companions tQ <take an affectionate Jare* 
well of Jenny Pennisom^ who had contrived, 
during this short morning's ri^e, to re-esta- 
blish her influence over his susceptible bq~ 
sora. A M^agg^ing tree or two obscucecfj 
rather than concealed, their tetfrfrfefc as 
they halted their horses to bid adieu. 

u Fare, ye jweel, . Jqanjj, w said Cuddite, 
with a lpud exe^tiop o]ff his lungp, intended 
^eriw^tp/^ a sig^ f but r^tfcef tvxmtt'wg 
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the intonation of a groan,—" Ye*il think 
o 9 puir Cuddie sometimes— an honest lad 
that lo'es ye, Jenny ; ye'U think o' him 
now and then ?" 

i€ Whiles— at brbse-time/ answered the 
malicious damsel, unable either to suppress 
the repartee, or the arch smile which at- 
tended it. 

Cuddie took his revenge as rustic lovers 
are wont, and as Jenny probably expect- 
ed,— caught his mistress round the neck, 
kissed her cheeks and Hps heartily, and 
then turned his horse and* trotted after his 
master. . . , 

" DeWs in the fellow,* sdid Jenny, wi- 
ping her lips and adjusting her head dress, 
" he has twice the spunk o' Tarn Halliday, 
after a— Coming, my leddy, coming- 
Lord have a care o' us, I trust the auld 
leddy didna see us !'' 

a Jenny," said Lady Margaret, as the 
damsel came up, " was not that young man 
who commanded the party the same that 
was captain of the popinjay, and who wafe 
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afterwards prisoner at TrfKettidtan on the 
morning Glav^ikouie ostfct tbfcre ?" 

J[etray, happy that the quefy bad no re- 
ference, to her own little matters, looked 
at her young mtetnese, to discover, if pos* 
sible, whether it was her we *to speak 
truth or not* Not being able to catch arty 
hint to.gtride her, she followed he* iotfioci 
as a lady's-maid, and lied. 

" I didna believe it was hap, my teddy, " 
said Jenny, a* confidently ai if she had 
been saying her catechism, u he was a 
little black man* that/' * 

",You must have been blind, Jemiy " 
sajd the Major; " Htoty Morton is tall 
and fair, and that youth is the very item." 

" I had itber thing ado than be looking 
at him," said Jeany, tossing her head ; " he 4 
may be as fair as a farthing candle, for 
me/ 

.?< U it not/' said L4dy Matgare* " i. 
blessed esoape which we have made, out of 
tie binds of so desperate and. bloodthirsty 
afaaatic?* 

*3 
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u You are deceived, madam," skid Lord 
Evandale ; u Mr Morton merits such a title 
from no one, .but least from us. That I am 
now alive; and that you are now on your 
safe retreat to your friends, instead of being 
prisoners to a real fanatical homicide, is 
solely and entirely owing to the prompt, 
active, and energetic humanity of this 
young gentleman.' 9 

He then went into a particular narrative 
of the events with which the reader is ac- 
quainted, dwelling upon the merits of Mor- 
ton, and expatiating on the risk at which 
he had rendered them these important ser- 
vices, as if he had been a brother instead 
ef a rival. 

; H I were worse than ungrateful/' be said, 
" were I silent on the merits of the man 
who has twice saved my life." 

€< I would willingly think well of Henry 
Morton, my Lord," replied Major Bdlen- 
den; * and I own he has befc&ved hand- 
somely to your Lordship and to uS ; but I 
cannot have the same allowances which it 
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pleases your Lordship to entertain fcr hti 
present courses/' 

" You are to consider," replied Lord 
Evandale, "that he has been partly forced 
upon them by necessity; and I must add/ 
that his principles, though ' differing ia 
some degree from my own, are such as 
ought to command respect* Claverhouse,* 
whose knowledge of men is not to be dis- 
puted, spoke justly of him as to his extra- 
6rdinary qualities/ but with prejudice, and 
Harshly, concerning his principles and mo- 
tives," : 
" You have not been long in learning all •' 
his good qualities, my Lord," answered Ma- 
jor Bdleriden. " I, who have known him - 
from boyhood, fcoiild, before this affair, 
have said much of his good principles and 
good-nature ; but as to his high talents"-— - 
< " They were probably hidden, Major, 
even from himself, until circumstances 
called them forth i and, if I have detected' 
them, it was only because our intercourse 
and conversation turned on momentous 
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*ttd important sutjectt/ Efe ia now hr 
bouring to bring this rebdlien to an end* 
and the term? he has proposed are & mo- 
derate, that they shall not want my heart/ 
recommendation." 

" And hafve you hopes*" sa*d lady Mar* 
gpret, " to accomplish a scheme sfc com- 
prehensive ?*' 

" I should be, madam! werti every wh% 
as moderate as Morton, and evtfry loyalist; 
as* disinterested as Major Bellfeudefw Bur 
such is the fanaticism of both parties^ that 
I fear nothing will end this civil waf savt 
the edge of the sword." 

It may be readily supposed, that Edith 
listened with the deepest interest to this 
conversation. While she regretted that 
she had expressed herself harshly and has* 
tily to her lover, she felt a conscious and 
proud satisfaction that his character was, 
even in the judgment of his generous rival, . 
such as her own affection had o&ce spoke 

" Civil feuds and domestic prejudices,* 
1 
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she said, u may render it necessary for me 
to tear his remembrance from my heart \ 
but it is no small relief to know assuredly, 
that it is worthy of the place it has so long 
retained/' 

While Edith was thus retracting her un- 
just resentment, her lover arrived at the 
camp of the insurgents, near Hamilton; 
which he found in considerable confusion. 
Certain advices had arrived that the royafl 
army, having feceived the recruits which 
they expected from England, were about 
to take the field. Fame magnified their 
numbers and their high state of equipment 
and discipline, and spread abroad other cir- 
cumstances, which dismayed the courage 
of the insurgents. What favour they might 
have expected from Monmouth, was like- 
ly to be intercepted by the influence of 
those associated with him in command; 
His lieutenant-general was the celebrated 
General Thomas Dalzell, who, having 
practised the art of war in the then bar- 
barous country of Russia, was as much 
feared for his cruelty and indifference t+ 
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human life and human sufferings, as respect- 
ed for his steady loyalty and undaunted va» 
lour. This man was second in command to 
Monmouth, and the horse were commanded 
by Claverhouse, burning with desire to re* 
venge the death of his. nephew, and his de- 
feat at Drumdog* To these accounts was 
added the most formidable and terrific de- 
scription of the train of artillery and the cap 
Talry force with which the royal army took 
the field; and every rumour tended to in- 
crease the apprehension among the insur- 
gents, that the king's vengeance had only 
been delayed in order thai it might fall 
more certain and more heavy. 

Morton endeavoured to fortify the minds 
of the common people by pointing out the 
probable exaggeration of these reports, and 
by reminding them of the strength of their 
pwn situation, with an unfordable river ia 
front, only passable by a long and narrow 
bridge* He called to their remembrance 
tfeeir victory over Claverhouse when their 
9pi9t>ers were few, and theu muqh worse 
dM<¥pta^ a&4 appointed for battle thaa 



»P* attw, shewed them that -the ground affords 
ri f ed, by .its undulation and the thickets 
oaoili which intersected it, considerable protec* 
d turn against artillery, and even against ca» 
:13! vahy, If stoutly defended; and that their 
W safety, in fact, depended on their own spi- 
itsii rit and resolution. 

fie* But while Morton thus endeavoured to 
iff keep up the courage of the army at large, 
,<» he availed himself of these discouraging 
:i: rumours to endeavour te impress on the 
a ttimde of the .leaders the necessity of pro- 
oiii; posing to the government moderate terms 
H of accommodation, while they were Mill 
formidable as commanding an unbroken 
iiii and numerous army. Me pointed out to 
* them, that, in the present 'humour of their 
i. followers, it could hardly be expected that 
i' they would engage, with advantage, the 
t well-appointed and regular force of the 
I Duke of Monmouth; and that, if they 
; . chanced to be defeated and dispersed, the 
insurrection in which they had engaged, so 
far from being useful to the country, would 
be rendered the apology for oppressing it 



M9 TALM Qf MY LANDLORD* 

jnore severely* Pressed by . these argu- 
ments, and feeling it equally dangerous to 
remain together, or to dismiss their forces, 
most of the leaders readily agreed, that if 
such terms could be obtained as had been 
.transmitted to the Duke of .Monmouth by 
the hands of Lord Evandaje, the purpose for 
which they had taken up. arms would be, in 
a great measure, accomplished. They then 
entered into similar resolutions, and agreed 
to guarantee the petition and remonstrance 
.which had been drawn up by Morton. On 
the contrary there were still several lead- 
ers, and those men, whose influence with 
; the people exceeded . that of persons of 
. ipore apparent consequence, who regarded 
every proposal of treaty which did not. pro- 
ceed on the basis of the Solemn League 
and Covenant of 1640, as utterly null and 
void, impious, and unchristian. These men 
diffused their feelings among the multi- 
tude, who had little foresight, and nothing 
t to lose, and persuaded many that the ti« 
. mid counsellors who recommended peace 
upon terms short of the dethronement of 
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the royal family, and the declared indepen- 
dence of the church with respect to the 
state, were cowardly labourers, who were 
about to withdraw their hands From the 
plough* and despicable trimmers, who 
sought only a specious pretext for desert- 
ing their brethren in arms. These contra- 
dictory opinions were fiercely argued in 
each tent of the insurgent army, or rather 
in the huts and cabins which served in the 
place of tents. Violence in language often 
led to open quarrels and blows, and the 
divisions into which the army of sufferers 
was rent served 'as too plain a presage of 
their future fate. 
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